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My Lord, | 
Ince1 cannot promiſe yon much .of Poetry in my Play, *tis but 
reaſonable that I ſhou'd ſecure you from any part of it in my 
- Dedication. Ang indeed 3 cannot Perter: the , 


neſs 'of your taſte from (086;10f Oe men, 'the pla 

ſincerity. of my Adgrels. I muſt keep my Hyperboleary ry 

of other underſtandings: An hungry Appetite a rout and: 3 
ſtrong digeſtion of it, will bear the olcnels of that diet : But one 
of on crxoiel A ſgenent ns Jeu _, who canTet the botinds of 
jalt and proper in every ſubject, would give me imall encon ent 
for ſo bold aa undertaking. L more os ſuſpe&, my Lord, '08 
wou'd not. do common Juſtice to your ſelf : and therefore, werel to 
give that Character. of yon, which I think you. truly merit, 1 wow'd 
make my appeal from your Lordſhip to the Reader, and wou'd juſtify 
my ſelf from flattery by the publick voices. whatever .proteſtation you 
might enter tothe contrary, But I find Lam to take other meaſures with 
your Lordſhip;.I-am'to ſtand. PPo: WF | rare with you, a'd to ap- 

id Augnitue. | 


proach you as warily as Horace 
Cu 


- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Cui male fs palpere, recalcitrat undique Rong | 


An ill tim'd, or an extravagant commitdttion, wou'd not paſs upon: 
you : but you woy'd keep off ſuch a Dedicator at arms end; and ſend 
him back with kis Emtams | Lady, who ſtood 
in need of ſuch'triffiig we rd, what an awe 


a have upo when Lars not offe that incenſe, which wou'd 
IPD Patrons © but a 


-* 
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aſcribing to 


"d to/Eurb my ſelf, from 
| ſe Soqury which-/even an Enemy con'd not deny 
you. Yet I'muſFeonfeſs Fneyer prattifdthat. virtue of moderation 
( which is properly > wget r ). with ſo much reluQancy as 
now. Forit hinders be rom beipg true temy own knowledge, in not 
witneſſing your worth ; and deprives me of the only means which 1 
had lefc to ſhewethe world that true hanonr and ara g ſled reſpect 
which I have always payed you. ,L wogig.lay lamey haf, Wit were poſ- 
ſible, which might diſtinguiſhthatyengr 1 hayeIe qu, from the 
flatteries of thote who adore your fo ine= Buftfteentinence of your 
condition, in this particular, is my unhappineſs: for it renders what» 
_ ever Lwowld ay ſuſpected. Profelliona gt vice, ſubmiſſions and at- 
| tendance, are the praCtife of all men to'the' great : and commonly 
they-who haye the leaſt ſincerity, -perform, them.beft ; as they, who 
are leaſt ingagd in. love, have their tongues the freeſt to counterfeit 
a paſſion: for my own part, I never cou ſhake off the ruſtique 
baſhfulneſs which hangs upon my nature ; but valuing my ſelf, at as 
little as I am worth, have been atraid to render even the common du- 
ties of reſpe& to thoſe who are in power. The Ceremonions viſits 
which are gcneral - paid on ſuch occaſions, are not my talent. They 
may be. real even in Courtiers; but they appear with ſuch a face of 
intereſt, that a modeſt man wow'd think himſelf in danger of having 
his ſincerity miſtaken' for his deſign. My congratulations keep their 
diſtance, and paſs no farther than-my heart. There it is, that I 
have all the joy imaginable when I ſee true worth rewarded; and 
virtue nppermoſt in the world. —_ 

If therefore there were one-to_ whom I had'the honour tobe 
known ; and to, know him ſo perfectly, that I conld ſay without 
fattery, he bad all the- depth of underſtanding that was requiſite 
in any able Stateſman, and all that honeſty which commonly is 
wanting; that he was brave without vanity, and knowing with- 
out politiveneſs : that he was loyal to his Prifce,' and a lover of 
his Country ; that his principles were-fulf of moderation, and all 
his Councils ſuch as tended to heal and not to widen the breaches 
of the Nation : that in all his converſation there appear'd a native 
candour, and a deſire of doing good in all his/aRions ; if ſuck 
an 
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by an | re 

x © to remedy- by | of: his -ad- 
vice , . and;to put a ſtop to. our rajne , when? we were Juſt rowt- 
ing downward to the preeipice, .I ſhowd then congratulate the Age 
in which L liv?ds for the common fafery ;+L{ſhouldyrhor (deſpairiof 
the Republiqueithough Haunibel were:at-the- gates; 1 ſhould ſend ap 
my vows for the ſucceſs of ſuch- an-aQion:as Firgii did on: the like 
occaſion for-,his Patron , when he- was raiſitg'\up his country from 
the deſolations of a civil war: 


Hune. ſaltem everſo juvenemſuccurrere. ſeclo, 
Ne fuperi  prohibete. ' © Y 


I know not. whether I am running, inthis extaſy which is now 
upon me ::1 am almoſt ready to reaſſume the ancient rights of Po- 
etry ; to point out, ,and Prophecy the man, who was born for 
no leſs an undertaking; and whom poſterity ſhall bleſs for its 
accompliſhment. Methinks I am already 'taking fire from ſuch a 
Character , and making-room'for him', under a borrow*'d name 
amongſt the Heroes of an Epiqgue Poem. Neither conld mine, or 
ſome more happy. Genius , want encouragement under fuch a Pa- 
tron. 


Pollio amat noſtiram, quamvis ſit ruſtica Muſam. 


But theſe are conſiderations afar .off my Lord : the former part 
of the Prophecy muſt be firſt accompliſh'd : the quiet of the Narti- 
on muſt be ſecur?d ; and-a- mutual truſt, betwixt Prince and people 
be renew'd: and then this great and good maa will have leiſure for 
the ornaments of peace: and make our language as much indebted ty 
his care, as the French is to the memorie of their famous Richelies, 
You know My Lord, how low he. laid the foundations of ſo great a 
work : That he began it with a Grammar and a Ditttonary; with- 
out which all: thoſe Remarques and Obſervations, which have ſince 
been made , had been perform?'d to- as little purpoſe as it wou'd 
be to. conſider the furniture of the: Rooms before the contrivance 
of the Houſe. Propriety muſt firſt be ſtated, ere any meaſures ob 
elegance can be taken. Neither is one Yaxgelas ſufficient for: 
ſuch a work. ?Twas the employment of the whole Acadciny 
tor many years , for the perfect knowledge of a Fongue, wzs 
never attain'd by any- ſingle perſon. Fhe Court, the Colledee, 
and the Town, muſt be joyn'd in it. And as our Engliſh is a- 
compoſition. of. the. dead and living Tongues, there 1s. roguir 
perfec 


The Eff le Dedicatoby. 
perfett knowledge , not onely of the: Greek and 'Latine;, -bat of 
pr German "the French and: the Italian :'-ag&' to help val 
theſe, a converſation with thoſe Authouts of our own, who have 
written with the feweſt faults in 'proſe and verſe. But how-bar- 
barouſly we yet write and ſpeak, your Lordſhip knows , and I 
am ſufficiently ſenſible: in my own Engliſh. - For I am often put 
to a ſtand, fn conſidering r' what 'I write /be the 1diom' of 
the Tongue, or falſe Grammar, and nonſence' condrd beneath that 
ſpecious Name of Anglicsſme, And have- no other way to clear 
my doubts, but by tranſlating my Engliſh into Latine , and there- 
by trying what ſence the words will bear in a more ſtable lan- 
guage. I am defirous if it were poſlible , . that we might all write 
with the ſame certainty of words and purity ofi'phzaſe,- to which 
the Italians firſt arriy'd, and after them the French : At leaſt 
that we might advance ſo far , as our Tongue is capable of fuch 
a ſtandard. It wow'd mortify an Engliſh. man to conſider , that 
fiom the time of Boccace and of Perrarcbe, the Italian | has varied 
very little : And thatthe Engliſh 'of Chaycer their contemporary 
is not to be underſtood without the help of an-Old Di& 
But their Goth and Vandall had. . the fortune. to be graffed on a 
Roman ſtock: Ours has the diſadvantage, to be founded on' the 
Dutch. We are full of Monoſyllaivles, and thoſe clog*d' with Con» 
ſonants , and our pronunciation is effeminate. All which are ene- 
mies to a ſounding language : ?Tis true that to ſupply our po- 
verty , we have trafficqued with our Neighbour Nations ; by 
which means we abound as much in words, as Amfterdam does in 
Religions, but to order them, and make them unſcful after their 
admiſſion is the difficulty. A greater progreſs has been made in 
this, ſince his Majeſties return , then perhaps ſince the conqueſt to 
his time. But the better part of the work. remains unfiniſh'd : 
And that which has been done already , ſince it has only been in 
the practiſe of ſome few. writers, muſt be digeſted into- Rules 
and Method ; before it can be profitable to the General. 
Will your Lordſhip give me leave: to ſpeak out at laſt? and to 
acquaint the world, that from your ecouragement and patro- 
nage, we may one day expect to ſpeak and write a language, 
worthy of the Engliſh wit, and which foreigners may not 4iſ- 
dain to learn, Your birth, your Education, your natural <a- 
dowments, the former Employments which you have had abroad, } 
and that which to the joy of good men you now exerciſe at 
home, ſeem all to conſpire to this deſign : the Genius of the Na- 
tion ſeems to call you out as it were by name, to poliſh and a- 
dorn your native language, and to take from it the reproach of 
its barbarity. ?Tis upon this encouragement that I have _ 
eur 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatery. 

turd © an the following , which 1 bambt 

gether with the yy : eqn of though II 

ſure ,*nor indeed $he. ca nent, . to proceed tot! 

Subje&t. of it, which is the and thought & are ſt 
to he edi ky yet the whole diſcourſe has | 
\ 


| who are 
your atance; WhatGoever it be, I ſubmit it to 

Taye Loops Judgment, from which I never will appeal, un- 
(s it be. to - your, nature , and your candour. If you can 
allow an hour of. leilure to the peruſal of it, I ſhall be fortunate 
that 1 cowd. ſo long: entertain you; if not, I ſhall at leaſt have 
- the ſatisfaRtion. to know, that your time was: more uſcfully employ?'d 


upon the peblique. 1 am; 


Your Lordſhips moſt Obedien. 


Humble Servant, 


Jobn Drydens. 


The PREFACE to the Play. .:. 
He Poet Eſchylus was held inthe ſame veneration by the Athe- 
nians of after Ages as Shakeſpear # by ws ; and Longings bas 
judgd, in favour of him, that be had a noble boliinef of exeyreſ- 
ſion, and that his imaginations were lofty and Heroick : but on 
the other ſide Quintihan' affirms, that he was daring to extra- 
vagance.*Twcoertain,that he affetted pompous words, and that bis ſence too 
often was ob ſtud by Figures : Notwithſtanding the esmperfettions the v4- 
Ine of bis Writings after his deceaſe was ſuch, that his Conntrymen ordain'd 
an equal reward to thoſe Poets who could alter his Plays to be Ated on the 
Theater with thoſe whoſe produttions were wholly new, and of their own. The 
caſe is not the ſame inEngland;though the difficulties of altering are greater, 
and our reverence for rar vr much more juſt than that of the Grecians 
for Eſchylus. [n the Age of that Poet the Greek tongue was arriv'd to its full 
per feftion;they had then amongſt them an exatt Standard of Writing,and of 
Speaksng : The Engliſh wYp. ny x is not capable of ſuch a certainty; anil we 
are at preſent ſo far from it that we are wanting in the veryFoundation of it, 
a perfett Grammar. Yet it muſt be allow®d to the preſent Age,that the tongue 
in general is ſo much refir?d ſince Shakeſpear's timeythat many of his words, 
and more of his Phraſes,are ſcarce intelligible. Anil of thoſe which we under- 
ſtand ſome are unrrammatical,others courſe;and his whole ſtile is ſo peſter'd 
with Figurative expreſſions, that it is as affetted as it is obſcure, *Tis true, 
that in bis later Plays he had worn off ſomewhat of theruſt ; but the Trage=- . 
ay which 1 have undertaken t0.corrett, was, in all probability, one of his firſt 
enieavours onthe Stage. 

The Original ſtory was Written by one Lollius a Lombard,:n Latin verſe, 
and Tranſlated by Chaucer #nto Engliſh:intended I ſuppoſe a Satyr on the In- 
conſtancy of omen: I find nothing of it among the ancients;not ſo much as the 
name onceCreſſida mentiond.Shakeſpear,( as I hinted in the Apprenticeſhip 
of his Writing, modeP4 it into that Play, whick is now called by the name of 
Troilus 2nd Creſlida;but ſo lamely is it left to us,that it is not divided into 
Atts: which fault I aſcribe to the Afors,who Printed it after Shakeſpear”s 
death;and that too, ſo careleſly,that a more uncorre(t Copy I never ſaw, For + 
the Play it ſelf ,the Anthor ſeems to have begun it with ſome fire ; the Cha- 
ratters of Pandarus aud Therfites, are promiſing enough; but a if be grew 
weary of his task, afer an Entrance or two, he AG, *em fall : and the later 
part of the Tragedy #s nothing but a confuſion of Drums and Trumpets, Ex- 
curſiens and Alarms. T be chief perſons, who give name to the Tragedy, are 
left alive:Creſſida is falſe, and 15 not onnifitd, Yet after all, page 4 the 
Play was Shakeſpear*s, and that there appear*d in ſome way of it, the ad- 
rirghie Genius of the Author ,, I undertook to remove that heap of Rubbiſh, 
Knder which many excellent thoughts lay woolly buryd. Accordingly, I new 
moae'd the Plot threw out many unneceſſary perſons ; ranih's 4, Cha- 

ratters 
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a Lyn; F IC omache. After this, 1 made 
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' tam St With 5op- 
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Troy. to the Grecian ont, 4 thence | « 74 

reporting of, time alloy'd for every. '1 need not ſay that I have 
is Language, which hefere wa ob m willing ts acknowlelly 
172 4:J/ | ur. Fate 'e ? 


T have often 
h Ba by 


# 
$ - 


;. ard ths[c 

rlites, Gere Iri 5f, 
which # almoſt half the 8 oclaſinriof 
the contrivinte" and 

me an injury, 

Caſſius, w 'y 

if 

hint 
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and the Oracle bad ſaid, that they Condor 
a Sail, 


The Preface. 


Sail, unlef Agamemnon deliver'd up his Daughter to be Sacrific'd : he ve- 
fuſes; bis Brother Menelaus arges the publick ſafety, the Father defends bim- 


ſelf by arguments of natural affeition, and berexpon they quarrel. Agamem- 
non s at laſt convinCd romiſes to deliver up Iphigenia, but ſo paſſio- 
nately laments bis loſs, that Menelaus s griev'd to have been the occaſion of 
it, and by a return of kindneff offers to intercede for him with the Grecians, 
that his Daughter might not be ſacrific'd. But my friend Mr.:Rymer has ſo 
largely, 'and with ſo much judgment deſcrib'd this Scene, in comparing it with 
that of Melantius and Amintor, that 5t is ſuperfluous to ſay more of it : I only 
namd the heads of it, that any reaſonable man might juage it was fromthence 
1 modePd my Scene betwixt T roilus and HeQtor. I will conclude 'my reflexi- 
ons on it, with a paſſage of Longinus, conterning Plato's imitation of Ho-+ 
mer: *We ought not to regard a good imitation as 4 theft ; but as a beautiful 
© [dea of him who undertakes to imitate,by forming himſelf on the invention and 
© the work of another man ;, for he enters into the liſts like a new wreſtler, to diſ- 
© pute the prize with the former Champion. This ſort of emulation ſays Hefiod, 
© 5 honourable, ' A349) d\' teu 83 Beznio - When we combat for Viftory with 
© 4 Hero, and art not without glory even in our overthrow. Thoſe great men 
© whom we Porpeſe to our ſelves as patterns of our imitation.ſerve ut as a Torch, 
© which i lifted up before us, to enlighten our paſſage; and often elevate our 
© thoughts as high, as the conception we bave of our Authors Genins. 

I have been ſo tediom inthree Ads, that I ſhall contral# my ſelf in the two 
laſt. The beginning Scenes of the fourth Att are either added, or chang'd 
wholly by me ; the middle of it is Shakeſpear alter*d, and mingled with my own, 
three or four of the laſt Scenes are altogether new. And the whole Fifth Att, 
both the Plot and the Writing are my own Additions. 

But having written ſo much for imitation of what is excellent, in that part 
of the Preface which related only to my ſelf ; methinks it would neither be un. 

Profitable nor unpleaſant, to enquire how far we ought to imitate our own Poets, 
Shakeſpear «nd Fletcher 5n their Tragedies : And this will occaſion another 
Fe bow theſe two Writers differ between themſelves : but ſince neither 


of theſe queſtions can be ſolv?d unleſs ſome meaſures be firſt taken, by wbich we 
may be enabled to judge ada”; of their Writings : I ſball endeavor as briefly as 
1 can, to diſcover the grounds and reaſon of ell Criticiſm, applying them in thit 
Mace only to Tragedy. ' Ariſtotle with hu Interpreters, and | Sang and 
Longinus, «re the Authors to whom IT owe my lights ; and what part foever 
of 'my own Plays, or of this, which uo mending could make regular, ſhal fall 
andey the condemnation of ſuch fudges, it would be $pudent in me to defend. 
1 think jt no ſhame to retratt my errors, and am well pleas'd to ſuffer in the cauſe, 
of the Art may be improv'd «t my expence : 1 therefore proceed to , 


The Grounds of Criticiſm in Tragedy. 
\Regedy is thus defin'd by Ariſtotle, (omitting what I thoucht unnece ary 
in his Definition. )*T's an imitation of one intire, great, and probable 
"ation; not told"but repreſented, which by moving "in'us fear and pity, i 
« | conducive 
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conducive to the purging of theſe two paſſions in our minds, More thus, 
Tragedy deſcribes or panes an Attion, which Aftion muſt bave af + Amr 
ries above nam'd. Firſt, it muſt be one or ſingle, that 5s, it _ be a 
Hiſtory of one Mans life : Suppoſe of Alexander the Great, or Czfar,. 
but one ſingle ation of theirs. This condemns all Shakeſpears Hiſtorical Play: 
which are rather Chronicles repreſented, than Tragedies, and all double afts 
on of Plays. As to avoid 4 Satyr upon others, I will maky bold with my 
own Marriage-A-la-Mode, where there are manifeſtly two Aftions, not de- 
pending on one another : but in Qedipus there cannot properly be ſaid tobe 
two Adions, becauſe the love of Adraſtus and Euridice bas a neceſſary de- 

co on the principal deſign, into which it is woven. The natural reaſon of 
this Ride 1s plain, for two different independant aftions, diſtraft the attention 
and concernment of the Auditnce, and conſequently deftroy the intention of the 
Poet : If bis buſineff be to move terror pity » and one of bis Attions be Co- 
mical, the other Tragical, the former will asvert the people, and utterly make 
void his greater fx. Therefore as in Perſpefiive, ſo in Tragedy, there 
muſt be a point of in which al the lines terminate : Otherwiſe *s eye wan- 


; 

ders, and the Ay, falſe. This was the praftice of the Grecian Stage. But 
Terence made an innovotion in the Roman : all his Plays bave do Att - 
ons ;, for it was his cuſlome to Tranſlate two Greek, Comedies, and to weave 
them into one of his, yet ſo, that both the Aftions were Comical ; and one was 
principal, the other but ſecondary or ſubſervient. And this has obtain'd on the 
Engliſh Stage, to give «6 the pleaſure of variety. 

As the AfFion ought to be one, it o_ as ſuch, to have Order in it, that 

We, 


35, to have 4 natural beginning, 4 m and an end : A natural beginning 
ſays Ariſtotle, #s that which could not neceſſarily have been plaCd after ano- 
ther thing, and ſo of the reft. This conſideration will arraign all Plays after the 
new model of Spaniſh Plots, where accident is heap'd upon accident, and that 
which is firſt might as reaſonably be laſt : an inconvenience not to be remedied, 
but by making one accident naturally produce anathey, otberwi { "tis a Farce, 
and not a Play. Of this nature, is the Slighted Majid ; where there is no Scene 
in the firſt At, which might not by as ogy reaſon be in the fifth And if the 
Aftion oupht to be one, the Tra A ought likewiſe to conclude with the Atti- 
on of it. Thw in Muſtapha, the Play ſhould naturally have ended with the 
death of Zanger, and have given us the grace Cup after Dinner, of Solyman's 
divorce from Roxolana. 

The following properties of the Aftion are ſo eaſy, that they need not my ex- 
plaining. It ought to be great, and to conſiſt of great Perſons, to diſtinguiſh it 
from Comedy ;, where the Attion is trivial, and the perſons of inferior rank. 
The laſt quality of the attson is, that it ought to be probable, as well as admi- 
rable ny great. *T'is not neceſſary that there ſhould be Hiſtorical truth in it ;, 
but always neceſſary that there ſhould be a likeneſs of truth, ſomething that is 
more then barely poſſible, probable being that which ſucceds or happens oftner 
than it miſſes. To invent therefore a probability, and to makg it wonderfull, is 
the moſt difficult undertakzng in the Art of Poetry : for that which is not won- 

a2 aerfull, 


derfull, us not. "_ and that which is hot prol Me; wil ot delight 4 reaſons. 

ne This ation thus s mh be pie and not told, 

to Sfringneh Draenei Poetry from Epic : Out '\; few ” end, or ſcope of 
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Tragedy; which. 6 t0 rettify or plirge 0pr paſſions, fear and pity. 
0 EAI Fa ich por end 0 al eryy - Philofuphy inſtruQts, 
but it performs its work by precept : which i not delightfull, or nor ſo delight- 
full as Example. To purge the paſſions by Example, us therefore the' particular - 
inſtruition which belongs to Tragedy. Rapin a judicious Critic, has obſervd 
from Ariſtotle, that pride. and. want of commiſerition are the moſt predomi- 
nant vices 3n Mankind : therefore to cure us of theſe twp, the inventors of 
Tragedy, have choſen to work upon two other. paſſions, which are fear and. 
pity. We are wrought to fear, by their ſetting before our eyes ſome terrible ex- 
ample of misfortune, which wo pop to per ſons of the beheſt uality ;, for ſuch 
an attion demonſtrates to us, that no conaition is priviledg*d from the turns of 
Fortune : this muſt of neceſſity cauſe terror in us, and conſequently abate our 
pride. But when we ſee that the moſt virtuous, as well a4 thegreateſt, are not 
exempt from:ſuch misfortunes . that conſideration moves pity un 14 - and inſen- 
ſibly works us to be helpfull to, and tender over the diſtreſd which is the 
nobleſt and moſt God-like of moral virtues. Here tis obſervable, that it is ab- 
ſolutely neceſſary to make a man virtuon, if we deſire he ſhould be pity'd : We 
lament not, but deteſt a wickgd man, we are glad when we behold hu crimes 
are puniſld, andthat Peetical juſtice is done upon him. Eutipides was cen- 
ſurd by the Critics of his 14me, for making bis chief charatters too wicked : 
for example, Phzdra thongh ſhe lowa ber Son-in-law with reluftancy, and 
that it was acurſe upon her Family for offending Venus ; yet was thought too 
ill a pattern for the Stage. Shall we therefore baniſh all charatters of villany ? 
1 confeſs I am not of that opinion ; but it 15 neceſſary that the Hero of the Play 
be not a Villain , that is, the charaters which ſhould move our pity ought to 
have virtuous inclinations, and degrees of morall goodneſs in them; As for a 
perfett charatter of virtue, it never was in Nature ; and therefore there can 
be no imitation of it : but there are allays of frailty to be allow*d for the chief 
Perſons, yet ſo that the good which is in them, ſhalt outweigh the bad; and 
conſequently leave room for puniſhment on the one ſide, and pity on the other. 

After all, if any one will ach, me, whether a Tragedy cannot be made wpon 
any other grounds, than thoſe of exciting pity and terror in ws? Boſlu, the 
beſt. of modern Critics, anſwers thus in general : That all excellent Arts, and 

particularly that of Poetry, have been invented and brought to perfeftion b 
men of a tranſcendent Genius: and that therefore they who prattice pf Wargry 
the ſame Arts, are oblig*d to tread in their footſteps, and to ſearch in their 
IWritings the foundation of them : for it « not juſt \ yd new Rules ſhould deſtroy 
ze authority of the old, But Rapin writes more particularly thus : That no paſſi- 
ons in a ſtory are ſo proper to move our coneernment as Fear and Pity ;, and that 
it is from our Concernment we receive our pleaſure, is undoubted;, when the Soul 
becomes agitated with fear for one charatter, or hope for another ; then it is that 

we are plead in Trageay, by the intereſt which we take in their adyentures. 

FRO Hers 


S-MFetare. 
| Heve therefore 'vhe' gener al anſaer. may be given to. the; Gon. bow 
far we ought Fo imitate Shakeſpear «nd Fletcher #n'their P NG —_ thar 
we ought to follow them ſo far only, at they have Copy'd the exhellencies of thoſe 
who invented and brought to þ tos Dramatic Poetry: thoſe things only 
excepted which Religion, cuſtoms 'of Countries, Idioms of | Languages, &c. 
have alter in the Shperſtruttures,. but nat in the foundation of the deſign. 

How defettive Shakeſpear and Fletcher have been inall their Plots, Mr. 
Rymer has diſcoverd in his Criticiſms : neither can we, who follow them, be 
excusdfromthe ſame or greater errors ; which are the more unpardonab!e in us, 
becanſe we want their beaxties to counterveil our faults. The beſt of their de- 
ſigns, the moſt approaching to Antiquity, and the moſt conducing to move pity, 
;5 the King and'no King ; which if the Farce of Beſlus were thrown away, i 
of that inferior ſort 4 rYagedies, which end with « proſperous event. *T'is pro- 
bably deriv'd from the ſtory of OEdipus, with the charafer of Alexander 
the Great, in his extravagancies, given to Arbaces. The taking of this 
Play, amongift many others, I cannot wholy aſcribe to the excellency of the 
attion : for 1 find it moving when it is read :*tis true, the faults of the Plor 
are ſo evidently prov'd, that they can no longer be deny'd, The beauties of it 
muſt therefore lis eirher in the lsvely touches of the paſſions : or we muſt con- 
clude, as I think,we may, that even in imperfetb Plots, there are leſs derrees of 
Nature,by which ſome faint emotions of pity. and terror are rai”d in us : as 
a leſs Engine will raiſe alefs proportion of weight, though not ſo much as one of 
Archimedes makzng ; for nothing can move our nature, but by ſome natural 
reaſon, which works upon paſſions. And ſince we acknowledge Nd effett, there 
muſt be ſomething in the cauſe. 

The EP betweew Shakeſpear and Fletcher 5 their Plotting ſeems to 
be this, that Shakeſpear generally moves more terror, and Fletcher more com- 
paſſion : For the firſt had a more Maſculine, a bolder and more fiery Genius ;, 
the Second a more | ſoft and Womaniſh. In the mechanic beauties of the Plot, 
which are the Obſervation of the three Unities, Time, Place, and Attion, 
they are both deficient 3 but Shakeſpear moſt. Ben. Johnſon reform?d thoſe 
errors in his Comedies, yet one of Shakeſpear*s was Regular before bim :- 
which ©, The Merry Wives of Windſor. For what remains concerning the 
deſign, you are to be yefer'd to our Engliſh Critic. That method which he has 
preſcrib*d to ras{& it from miſtake, or 4gnorance of the crime, us certainly the 
beſt though tis not the only : for amongſt all the Tragedies of of Sophocles,there 
is but one, OEdipus, which i wholy built after that model. 

After the Plot, which is the foundation of the Play, the next thing to which 
we ought to apply our Tudgment 1s the manners, for now the Poet comes to work_ | 
abrve ground : the ground-work indeed is that which is moſt neceſſury, as that 
upon which depends the firmneſs of the whole Fabric , yer ut ſtrikes not the eye 
ſo much, as the beautses or smperfettions of the manners, the thoughts and the 
expreſſions . 

The firſt Rule which Boſlu, preſcribes to the Writer of an Heroic Poem, 


end which holds too by the ſame reaſon in all Dramatic Poetry, is to make the 
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moral of the work, that is, to lay down to your ſelf what that precept of morali. 
ty ſhall be, which you would as into the people : as namely , Ds, 
( which [ bave Copy'd in my Conqueſt of Granada) was, that Union preſerves 
P Che. and diſcord ran ir, Sophocles, in his Odipus, that no 
0147 15 to be accounted happy before his death. *Tis the Moral that direfs the 
whole attion of the Play to one center ;, and that ation or Fable, is the example 
built upon the moral, which confirms the truth of it to our experience : when the 
F able ir deſizw'd, then and not before, the Perſons are to be introduc'd with their 
manners, charatters and paſſions. 

[he manners in a Poem, are underſtood to be theſe inclinations, whether 
natural or acquired , which move and carry us to attions : good, bad, or indiffe- 
rent ina Play ; or which incline the perſons to ſuch, or ſuch attions : T have an- 
ricipated part of this diſcourſe "_ in declaring that a Poet ought not to 
make the manners perfeitly good in his beſt perſons, but neither are they to be 
more wicked in any of his charatters, than neceſſity requires. To produce a Vil- 
lain, without other reaſon than a natural inclination to villany, 1s in Poet 
ro produce an effett without a cauſe : and to make him more a Villain than he 
has juſt reaſon to be, is to make an effel# which is ſtronger than the cauſe. 

The manners ariſe from many cauſes : and are either diſtinguiſh? Come 
plexion, as choleric and phlegmatic, or by the difference of Age or Sex, of 
Climates, or Quality of the perſons, or their preſent condition : they are like- 
wiſe to be gather'd y 8. the ſeveral Virtues, Vices, or Paſſions, and many 0+ 
ther cemmon-places, which a Poet muſt be ſuppos"d to have learwd from natural 
Philoſophy, Ethics, and Hiſtory ;, of all which whoſoever 1s 1gnorant, does not 
deſerve the Name of Poet, 

But as the manners are uſefull in this Art, they may be all comprid under 
theſe general heads : Firſt , they muſt be apparent, that s in every Charatter 
of the Flay, ſome inclinations of the Perſon muſt appear : and ata ſhown 


12 the actions and diſcourſe. Secondly, the manners muſt be ſuitable or agreein 

to the Perſons ; that us, to the Age, Sex, dignity, and the other general EY 
of Manners : thus when a Poet has given the Dignity of a King to one of his 
per ſons, in all bus attions and ſpeeches, that per ſon muſt diſcover Majeſty, Mag- 
nanimity, and jealouſy of power ;, becauſe theſe Iz to the general man- 


ners of a King. The third property of manners us reſemblance ; and this is found- 
ed upon the particular charatters of men, as we have them deliver'd to 4 b 
relation or Hiſtory: that i, when a Poet has the known charitter of this or that 
man before him, he u bound to repreſent him ſuch, at leaſt not contrary to that 
which Fame has reported him to LS been: thus it ts not a Poets choice to make 
_ Ulyſſes choleric, or Achilles patient, becauſe Homer has deſcrib*d*m quite 
otherwiſe. Tet this 1s a Rock, on which ignorant Writers daily Fpþlit : and the 
abſurdity is as monſtrous, as if a Painter ſhould draw a Coward running from 
a Pattel, and tell us it was the Pitture of Alexander the Great. 

The laſt property of manners 1s, that they be conſtant, and equal, that is, 
maintain'd the ſame through the whole deſign: thus when Virgil bad once gi- 
ven the name of Pious to Eneas, he was bound to ſhow him ſuch, in all Ps 
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The Preface. 
Bards ation: through the whole Poem, All theſe properties Horace has 
hinted to 4 judicious obſerver. 1. Notandi ſunt tibi mores, 2. aut fam:m 
ſequere, 3- ant fibi convenientia finge. 4. Servetur ad imum, qualis ab 
iacepto proceſſerat, & ſibi conſtet. 

From the manners, the Charatters of perſons are derivd, for indeed the 
charafters are no other than the inclinations, as they appear in the ſeveral per- 
ſons of the Poem. A charatter being thus defin'd, that which diſtinguiſhes one 
man from another, Not to repeat the ſame things over again which bave been 
ſaid of the manners, I will only add what « neceffary here, A charatter, or 
that which diſtinguiſhes one man from all others, cannot be ſuppos*d to conſit of 
one particular Partue, or Vice, or paſſion only ; but *tis a compoſition of qual:- 
ries which are not contrary to one another in the ſame perſon : thus the ſame 
man may be liberal and valiant, but not liberal and covetoms;, ſoin a Comical 
charatter, or bumor (which is an inclination to this, or that particular fol. 
ly ) Falſtaff is « lyar, and « coward, a Glutton, and a Buſfoon, becauſe all 
theſe qualities may agree in the fame man; yet it is ſtill to be obſery?4, that one 
virtue, vice, and paſſion, ought to be ſhown in every man, as predominant over 
all the reſt : ar covetouſneſs in Craſſus, love of his Country 5n Brutus ; 4nd 
the ſame in charatters which are _ ; 

The chief charatter or Hero in a Tragedy, as I bave already ſhown, ought 
3n prudence to be ſuch a man, who has ſo much more in him of Virtue than of 
Vice, that he may be left amiable to the Audience, which otherwiſe cannot 
have any concernment for bis ſufferings : and tis on this one charatter that the 
pity —— muſt be principally, if not wholly founded, A Rule which is ex. 
treamly neceſſary, and which none of rhe Critics that I know have fully enou rh 
diſcoverd tow, For terror and compon work, but weakly, when they are di- 
vided into ma op camp If Creon hath been the chief charafter in OEdipus, 
there had neither been terror nor Compaſſion mod; - but only deteſtation of the 
man, and joy for his puniſhment ;, if Adraſtus and Euridice bad been made 
pot of Od: charatters, then the pity had been divided, axd leſſewd on the 


part of OEdipus : but making OEdipus the beſt and braveſt perſon, and ever 
Jocaſta but ar underpart to bim, his virtues and the puniſhment of his fatal 
crame, drew both the pity and the terror to himſelf. 

By what had been oe of the manners, it will be eaſy for a reaſonable man 
to judge , whether the charatters be truly or falſely arawn in a Tragedy ;, fer 
sf there be no manners appearing in the charaittrs, no concernment for the per- 
ſons can be raiv4 : no pity or horror can be md, but by vice or virtue, there- 
fore without them, no perſon ean have any buſineſs in the Play. If the in- 
clinations be obſcure, "tis a ſign the Poet 35 in the dark, and knows not wha: 
manner of man he preſents to you ;, and conſequently you ean haves ne Idea, or 
very smperfet}, of that man : nor can judge what refolutions he ought to take; 
or what words or attons are proper for hims Moſt Comedies made up of acci- 
dents, or adventures, are liable to fall into this error : and Tragedies with 
many 1urns are ſubjett to 1: + for the manners never can be evident where the 
ſurpriſes of Fortune take wy all the buſineſs of the Stage ; and mhere the Poet is 
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more in pain, to tell you what hapned to ſuch a man, than what be was, *Ty 
one of the excellencies of Shakeſpear, that the manners of his perſons are gene- 
rally apparent ; and you. ſee their bent and inclinations. Fletcher comes far 
ſhort of him in this, as indeed he does almoſt in every thing © there are bus glim- 
merings of manners in moſt of his Comedies, which run upon adventures and 
in his Tragedies, Rollo, Otto, the King and No King, Melantivs,. and 
many others of his beſt, are but Pittures ſhown you in the twi-hight , you know 
not whether they reſemble vice, or virtue, and they are either good, bad, or in- 
different, as the preſent Scene requires it. But of alt Poets, thu commendation 
i5 to be given to Ben. Johnſon, that the manners even of the moſt sncenſiaderable 

perſons in his Plays are every where apparent . | 
By conſidering the Second qualitie of manners, which is that they be ſut able to 
the Age, Quality, Country, Dignity, &C. of the charatter, we may likewiſe 
judge whether a Poet bas follow?d Nature. In thi kind Sophocles and Euri- 
pides, have more excelPd among the Greeks than Fichylus : and Terence, 
more than Plautus among the Romans. Thus Sophocles gives zo QEdipus 
the true qualities of a King, in both thoſe Plays which bear his Name. but in 
the latter which is the OEdipus Colonceus, 4 lets fall on purpoſe his Tragic 
Stile, bis Hero ſpeaks not in the Arbitrary tone ;, but remembers in the ſoftneſs 
of his complaints, that he is an unfortunate. blind Old-man, that he is baniſhd 
from his Country, and perſecuted by his next Relations. The preſent French 
Poets are generally accusd that whereſoever they lay the Scene,or in what ſ0- 
ever Age, the manners of their Heroes are wholly French : Racin's Bajazet 
:5 bred at Conſtantinople ; but his civilsties are convey'd to him by ſome ſe 
cret paſſage, from Verſailles into the Seraglio. But our Shakeſpear, having 
aſcrib*d ro Henry the Fourth the charatter of a King, and of a Father, gives 
him the perfett manners of each Relation, when either he tranſatts with his 
Son, or with his Subjetts. Fletcher, on the other ſide gives neither to Arba- 
CCcs, nor to his King in the Maids Tragedy , the qualities which are ſutable to 
,@ Monarch : though he may be excusd a little mm the latter ;, for the King 
there is not uppermoſt in the charatter ; *tis the Lover of Evadne, who us King 
only, in a ſecond conſideration ; and though he be unjuit; and has other faults 
which ſhall be nameleſs, yet he is not the Hero of the Play : *tis true we-fiad him 
« lawful Prince, ( though I never heard of any King that was in Rhodes ) 
and therefore Mr. Rymers Criticiſm ſtands good; that he ſhould not be ſhown 
in ſo vicious a cneratter, Sophccles has been more judicions in his Antigona, 
for og he repreſent in Creon a bloody Prince, yet he makes him not a lawful 
King, but an Vſurper, aud Antigona her ſelf is the Herom of the Tragedy : 
But when Philaſter wounds Aretiuſa and the Boy ;, and Perigot his Miſtreſs, 
11 the faithfull Shepherdeſs,boththeſe are contrary to the charatter of Manhood: 
Nor is Valentinian manag?d much better, for though Fletcher has taken his 
Pitture truly, and ſhown him as he was, an effeminate voluptuous man, yet he 
bas forgotten that he was an Emperor, and has given him none of thoſe Royal 
marks, which ought to appear in a lawfull Succeſſur of the Throne, If it be en- 
qurd, what Fletcner ſhould have done on this occaſion ; ought he not to have 
repreſented 
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repreſented Valentinian as be was ? Boſſu ſhall anſwer this queſtion for me, 
by au inſtance of the like nature : Mauritius the Greek Emperor, was a Prince 
far ſurpaſſing Valentinian, for be was indued with many Kingly virtues ; he 
TAs Religions, Mercrfull, and Valiant, but withall be was noted of extream 
covetouſneſs, a vice which is contrary to the charafter of a Hero, or a Prince : 
therefore ſays the Critic, that Emperor was no fit perſon to be repreſented in a 
Tragedy, unleſs his good qualities were only to be ſhown, and his covetouſnef 
(which ſullyed them all) were ſlurd over by the artificer of the Poet, To return 
once more to Shakeſpear ; no man ever drew ſo many charatters, or generally 
diſtinguiſhed *em better from one anther, excepting only Jonſon : I will i1- 
fance but in one, to ſhow the copiouſneſs of his Invention, *tis that of Calyban, 
or the Monſter in the Tempeſt. He ſeems there to have created a perſon which 
was not in Nature, a boldneſs which at firſt ſight would appear intolerable : for 
he makes bim a Species of himſelf , begotten by an Incubus on a Witch ; but 
this as 1 have elſewhere prov'd, is not wholy beyond the bounds of credibility, 
at leaſt the vulgar ſtill believe it. We have the ſeparated notions of a ſpirit, 
and of a Witch ;, (and Spirits according to Plato, are veſted with a ſubtil body ; 
according to ſome of hu followers, have different Sexes) therefore as from 
the diſtin apprehenſions of a Horſe, and of a Man, Imagination bas form” d 
a Centaur , ſo from thoſe of an Incubus and a Sorcereſs, Shakeſpear has 
produc'd his Monſter, Whether or no his Generation can be defended, I leave 
to Philoſophy ; but of this I am certain, that the Poet has moſt judictouſly fur- 
niſWd him with a perſon, a Language, and a charetter, which wilt ſuit him, 
both by Fathers and Mothers ſide : he has all the diſcontents, and malice of a 
Witch, and of a Devil; beſides a convenient proportion of the deadly ſins ; 
Gluttony, Sloth, and Luſt, are manifeſt ; the dejeftednefs of a ſlave 1s like- 
wiſe given him, and the sgnorance of one bred up in a Deſart Iſland. Hys per- 
ſon 1s monſtrous, as he is the produit of unatural Luft ;, and bis language i 
as hobgoblin as his perſon : mm all things he is diſtinguiſh'd from other mortals. 
The ater: of Fletcher are poor ana narrow ,in compariſon of Shakeſpears; 
T remember not one which i not borrowed from him; unleſs you will except that 
ſtrange mixture of a man in the King and no King : So that in thu part 
Shakeſpear s generally worth our Imitation ; and to imitate Fletcher « but 
to Copy after him who was a Copyer. 

Under this general bead of Manners, the paſſions are naturally included, as 
belonging to the Charatters. I ſpeak not of pity and of terror, which are to be 
mov?d in the Audience by the Plot ;, but of Anger, Hatred, Love, Ambition, 
Jealouſy, Revenge, &Cc. as they are ſhown in this or that perſon of the Play. 
To de;cribe theſe naturally, and to move them artfully, is one of the preateſt 
commendations which can be given to a Poet : to write pathetically, ſays Lon- 
ginus, carnot proceed but from a lofty Genius. A Poet muſt be born with this 
quality ;, yet unleſ$ he help himſelf by an acquir'd knowledg of the Paſſions, 
what they are in their own nature, and by what ſprings they are to be mov'd, 
he will be ſubje&+ either to raiſe them where they ought not to be rai#d, or not to 
raiſe them by the juſt degrees of Nature, or to amplify them beyond the x paar 
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bounds, or not to obſerve the criſis and turns of them, in therr cooling aud decay : 
all which errors proceed from want 0 Tudgment in the Poet, from beeng 
unski ld in the Principles of Moral Philoſophy. Nothing i more frequent ira 
Fanciful Writer, than to foil himſelf by not managing hus ſtrength : therefore 
a in alWreſtler, there is firſt requird ſome meaſure of force, a well-bnit body, 
and attive Limbs, without which all inſtruf@ion would be vain; yet, theſe be- 
ing granted, if he want the skill which is neceſſary to a Wreſtler, he ſhall make 
but [mall advantage of his natural robuſtuouſneſs : Soin a Poet, his ittborn vehe- 
mence and force of ſpirit, will only run him out of breath the ſooner, if it be not 
ſupported by the help of Art. The roar of paſſion indeed may pleaſe an Audi- 
ence, three parts of which are ignorant enough to think all u moving which is 
noiſe, and it may ſtretch the lungs of an ambitions Attor, who will aye port the 
ſpot for a thundring clap ; but it will move no other paſſion than indignation and 
contempt from judiciomt men. Longinus, whom I have hitherto "er owd, con- 
rinues thus : If the paſſions be Artfully employd, the diſcourſe becomes vehe- 
ment and lofty; if otherwiſe, there # nothing more ridiculous than a great paſſion 
out of ſeaſon : And to this purpoſe be animadverts ſeverely ugon Fichylus, who 
writ nothing in cold blood, but was always in a rapture, and in fury with hzs 
Audience : the Inſpiration was ſtill upon him, he was ever tearing it upon the 
Tripos ;, or (to run off as madly as he does, from one ſimilit ude to another ) he 
was always at bigh floud of Paſſion, even in the dead Ebb, and loweſt Water- 
mark of the Scene, He who would raiſe the paſſion of a judicious Audience, 
ſays a Learned Critic, muſt be ſure to take his hearers along with him ;, if they 
be in a Calm, "tis in vain for him to be in a huff : be muſt move them by degrees, 
and kindle with em; otherwiſe be will be in danger of ſetting his own heap of 
Stuble on a fire, and of burning out by himſelf without warming the company 
that ſtand about him. They who would juſtify the madneſs of Poetry from the Au- 
thority of Ariſtotle, have miſtaken the text, and conſequently the Interpretation: 
1 imagine it to be falſe read, where he ſays of Poetry, that it is "Evpuss 1 want, 
that it had always ſemewhat in it either of a genius, or of a madman. Tis more 
probable that the Original ran thus, that Poetry was *Evques s warixs, That it 
belongs to a Witty man, but not toa madman. Thu then the Paſſions, as they 
are conſider?d ſimply and in themſelves, ſuffer violence when they are prepetu- 
ally maintaind at the ſame height ;, for what melody can be made on that In- 
ſtrument, all whoſe ſtrings are ſcrewd up at firſt to their utmoſt ſtretch, and to 
the ſame ſound ? But this 1 not the worſt ;, for the Charalters likewiſe bear a 
part in the general calamity, if you conſider the Paſſions as embody*d in them : 
for it follows of neceſſity, that no man can be diſtinguiſh'd from another by his 
diſcourſe, when every man 1s ranting, ſmaggering, and exclaiming with the 
ſame exceſs : as if it were the only buſineſs of all the Charafters to contend with 
each other for the prize at Billingſgate ; or that the Scene of the Tragedy lay in 
Bet'lem. Suppoſe the Poer ſhould intend this man tobe Cholerick, and be man 
to be patient ; yet when they are confounded in the Writing, you cannot diftin- 
gmſh t hem from one another : for the man who was calÞd patient and tame, is 
only ſo before he ſpeaks , but let his clackbe ſet a going, and he ſhall tongue it as 
:mpetuouſly, 
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5 mpetuouſly, and as loudly as the errameſt Hero in the Play. By this means, the 
charafers are only diſtinit in name ; but in reality, all the men and women in 
\ the Play aretbe ſame perſon, No man ſhould pretend to write, who cannot tem- 
/ per by fancy with bis Fndgment : nothing is more dangerous to a raw horſe. man, 
than a bat-mouth*d Jade withaut a curb. 

"T's neceſſary therefore for a Poet, who would concern an Audience by de- 
ſcribing of 4 Paſſion, rſt to prepare it, and not to ruſh upon it all at once, Ovid 
hb creafy ſhown the difference of theſe two ways,in the ſpeeches of Ajax and 
Ulyſſes : A A from the very beginning breaks out into hu exclamations, and 
i ſmearing by bis Maker. ——Agimus proh Jupiter inquit. Ulyſſes or: che 
contrary, prepares his Audience with all the ſubmiſſvvenefs he can prattice,and all 
the calmneſs of a reaſonable man ; be found his Fudges in atrangquillity of ſpirit, 
and therefore ſet out leaſmely and ſoftly with*%em, till he had warmed*%em by 
degrees ; and then he began to mend his pace, and to draw them along with hs 
own impetuouſneſs : yet 7 managing his breath, that it might not fail him at his 
need, and — his utmoſt proofs of ability even to the laſt. The ſucceſs you 
ſee was anſwerable ; for the croud only applauded the ſpeech of Ajax z; ——- 

Vulgique ſecutum ultima murmur erat : 
But the Fudges awarded the prize for which they contended to Ulyſſes. 
Mota manus Procerum eſt, & quid facundia poſlit 
Tum patuit, fortiſque viri arma Diſertus. 

The next neceſſary rule is to put nothing into the diſcourſe which may hin- 
der your moving of the paſſions. Too _ accidents as I have ſaid, incum- 
ber the Poet, ' as much as the Arms of Saul did David; for the variety of 
paſſions which they produce, are ever croſſing and juſtling each other out of 
the way. He who treats of joy and grief together, is ina fair way of cauſing 
neither of thoſe effets. There us yet another obſtacle to be remev'd, which is 
pointed Wit, and Sentences affeited out of ſeaſon ; theſe are nothing of kin 
to the violence of paſſion : no man is at leiſure to make ſentences and ſumiles, 
when his ſoul 1s in an Agony. I the rather name this fault, that it may ſerve 
to mind me of my former errors ;, neither will I fpare my ſelf, but give an ex- 
ample of this bind from my Indian Emperor : Montezuma, purſud by his 
enemies, and ſeeking Santtuary, ſtands parlying without the Fert, and ae- 
ſcribing hu danger to Cydaria, 1n a ſimile of ſix lines, 

As on the ſands the frighted Traveller 
Sees the high Seas come rowling from afar, &c. 

My Indian Potentate waz well skilld in the Sea for an Inland Prince, and 
well «mprov?d ſince the firſt Aft, when he ſent his ſon to diſcover it. The 
Image had not been py from another man, at another time : Sed nunc non 
erat hiſce locus: he deftroy'd the concernment which the Audience might 0- 
therwiſe have had for him ;, for they could not think the danger near, when he 
had the leiſure to invent a Simile. 

If Shakeſpear be allow?d, as I think, he muſt, to have made his Charatters 
diſtintt, it will eaſily be infer'd that he underſtood the nature of the Paſſions : 
becauſe it has been provd already, that confusg'd paſſions makes undiſtingui- 

b 2 ſhable 
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ſhable Charatters : yet I cannot deny that he bas bis failings : but they are 
not ſo much in the paſſuns themſelves, as in his manner Y expreſſion : he of- 
ren obſcures his meaning by bis words, and ſomtimes makes it unmtelkgible. 
1 will not ſay of ſo great a Poet, that he diſtinguiſh'd not the blown puffy 
ſtile, from true ſublimity, but 1 may venture to maintain that the fury of his 
fancy often tranſported him, beyond the bounds of Judgment, either in coyn- 
sng of new words and phraſes, or racking words which were in uſe, into the 
violence of a yore? x : *Tis not that I would explode the uſe of Metaphors 
from paſſions, for Longinus thinks ?em —_— to raiſe it; but to uſe *%tm 
at every word, to [ey nothing without a Metaphor, a Simile, an Image, or 
deſcription, us I doubt to ſmell a little too ſtrongly of the Bukin. I muſt be 
forOd to give an example of expreſſing paſſion figuratively z but that I may 
do it with reſpett to Shakeſpear, it ſha/l not be taken from any thing of bu : 
"tis an exclamation againſt Fortune, quoted in bs Hamlet, but written by 
ſome other Poet, | 


Out, out, thou trumpet fortune ; all zou Gods. 

In general Synod, take away her Power, 

Break all the ſpokes and fallys from her Wheel, 
And bowl the round Nave down the hill of Heay'n 
As low as to the Fiends. 


And immediately after, ſpeakins of Hecuba, when Priam was kilPd be- 
fore her eyes : 


The mobbled Queen ran up and down, 

Threatning the flame with biſſon rheum: a clout about that head, 
Where late the Diadem ſtood ; and for a Robe 

About her lank and-all o*re-teemed loyns, 

A blanket in th? alarm of fear caught up. 

Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſteep'd 
*Gainſt Fortune?s ſtate wonld Treaſon have pronounc'd ; 
But if the Gods themſelves did ſee her then, 

When ſhe ſaw Pyrrh#s make malicious ſport 

In mincing with his ſword her Husband*s Limbs, 

The inſtant burſt of clamor that ſhe made 

(Unleſs things mortal meant them not at all) 

Would have made milch the burning eyes of Heay*n, 
And paſſion in the Gods. 


What a pudaer is here kept in raiſing the exporſh on of trifling thoughts. 


; 
Meuld not a man bave thought that the Poet had been bound Prentice to a 


Wheel-right, for bus firſt Rant * and had follow'd a Ragman, for the clout 
an” blanket, in the ſecond ? Fortune # painted on a wheel; and therefore 
the Writer in a rage, will have Poetical Fuſtice done upon every member of 

that: 
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that Engin : after this execution, he bowls the Nave down bill, from Heaven, 
ro the Fiends : ( an unreaſonable long mark, a man would think ; ) "115 
well there are no ſolid Orbs to ſtop it in the way, or no Element of fire to con- 
ſume it : but when it came to the earth, it muſt be monſtrous heavy to break. 
ground as low as to the Center. His making milch the burning eyes of Heaven, 
was 4 pretty tollerable flight too; and I think no man ever drew. milk, our 
of eyes before him : yet to makg the wonder greater, theſe eyes were burning. 
Such 4 ſight indeed were enough to have raiſed paſſion in the Gods, but to ex- 
euſe the effetts of it, he tells you perhaps they did not ſee it. Wiſe men would 
be plad to find a little ſence couch*d under all thoſe pompous words ;, for Bom- 
baſt is commonly the delight of that Audience, which loves Poetry, but un- 
aderſtands it not : and as commonly has been the prattice of thoſe Writers, who 
not being able to infuſe a natural paſſion into the mind, bave made it their 
buſineſs to ply the ears, and to ftun their Tudges by the noiſe. But Shake- 
ſpear does not often thus ; for the paſſions in his Scene between Brutus an4 
Caſſius are extreamly natural, the thoughts are ſuch as ariſe from the mat- 
ter, and the agrees of *em not viciouſly figurative. I cannot leave this 
Subjett before I do juſtice to that Divine Poet, by giving you one of his paſſi- 
onate deſcriptions : *tis of Richard the Second when he was deposd, and led 
in Triumph through the Streets of London by Henry of Bullingbrook: rhe 
painting of it ts ſo lively, and the words ſo moving, that I have ſcarce read 
any thing comparable to it, in any other engage Suppoſe you have ſeen al- 
ready the fortunate Vſurper paſſing through the croud, ard followd by the 
ſhouts and acclamations of the people ; and now behold King Richard entring 
4port the Scene : conſider the wretchedneſi of his condition, and his carriage 
nit ; and refrain from pity if you catt. 

As in a Theatre, the eyes of men 

After a well-grac'd ACtor leaves the Stage, 

Are idly bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 

Even ſo, or with much more contempt, mens eyes 

Did ſcowl on Richard : no man cry'd God fave him : 

No joyful tongue gave him his-welcom home, 

But duſt was thrown upon his Sacred head, 

Which with ſuch gentle ſorrow he ſhook off, 

His face ſtill combating with tears and ſmiles 

( The badges of his grief and patience ) 

That had not God ( for ſome ſtrong purpoſe) ſtee Pd 

The hearts of men, they muſt perforce have melted , 

And Barbariſm it ſelf have pitry?d him. 

To ſpeak, juſtly of this whole matter z *tis neither height of thought that is 
41ſcommended, nor pathetic vehemence, nor any nobleneſs of expreſſion in its 
proper place ; but ®t1s @ falſe meaſure of all theſe, ſomthing which is like *em, 
and 1s not them : *tis the Briſtol-ſtone, which appears like a Diamond, tis 


an extravagant thought, inſtead of a ſublime one; "tis roaring madneſs in- 
ſteac 
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ſtead of vehemence ; and a ſound of words, inſtead of ſence. If Shakeſpear 
were ſtript of all the Bombaſt in hu paſſions, and areſd in the moſt wulg ar 
words, we ſhould find the beauties of bis thoughts remaining; f bis embrozde. 
ries were burnt down, there would ftill be ſilver at the bottom of the melting. 
pot : but I fear ( at leaſt, let me fear it for my ſelf) that e who Ape his ſound- 
ding words, have nothing of hu thought, but are all out-ſide ; there is not ſo 
much as a dwarf within our Giants cloaths. Therefore, let not Shakeſpear 
[uffer for our ſakes; "tis our fault, who ſucceed him in an Age which vs more 
refiwd, if we imitate bim ſo ill, that we coppy his failings only, and make a vir- 
rue of that in our Writings, which in his was an Tamperfetbion, 

For what remains, the excellency of that Poet was, 45 I have ſaid, in the 
more manly paſſions ;, Fletcher*s :n the ſofter : Shakeſpear wrie better be- 
twixt man and man ; Fletcher, betwixt man and woman : conſequently, the 
one deſcril®d friendſhip better ; the other love : yet Shakeſpear taught Flet- 
cher to write love ; and Juliet, and Deſdemona, are rh 0 "Tis true, 
the Scholay had the ſofter ſoul; but the Maſter had the Rinder, Friendſhip 
is both a virtue, and a Paſſion eſſentially ; love 15 4 paſſion only in ts 
nature, and is not a virtue but by Accident : good nature makes Friend- 
ſhip z but effeminacy Love. Shakeſpear had an Univerſal mind, which 
comprebended all Charatters and Paſſions ; Fletcher # more confind, and 
limited : for though he treated love in perfetion, yet Honor, Ambition, 
Revenre, and generally all the ftronger an, be either touch*d not, or not 
Maſterly. To A all he was a Limb of Shakeſpear- _ 

I had intended to have proceeded to the laſt property of manners, ' which 
is, that they muſt be conſtant, and the charatters maintaiwd the ſame 
from the begining to the end and from thence to have proceeded to 
the thoughts and expreſſions ſutable to a Tragedy :' but 1 will fir## ſee 
how this will reliſh with the Age, *Tu 1 confef but curſorily written ; 
yet the Judgment which is given here, is generally founded upon Ex- 
perience : But becauſe many men are ſhockid at the name of Rules, as if 
they were a kind of Magiſterial preſcription upon Poets, ] will conclude 
with the words of Rapin, in his reflettions on Ariſtotles work. of Poetry : If 
the Rules be well conſider'd,, we ſhall find them to be made only to reduce 
Nature into Method, to trace her ftep by Step, and not to ſuffer the leaft 
mark. of her to eſcape w : *tis only by theſe, that probability in Fiftion i; 
maintain'd, which 1s the Soul of Poetry : they are founded upon Lood Sence, 
and Sound Reaſon, rather than on Authority ; for though Ariſtotle and 
Horace are producd, yet no man muſt argue, that what they write is true, 
becauſe they writ it ;, but *tis evident, by the ridiculous miſtakes and groſ 
abſurdities, which have been made by thoſe Poets who have taken their Fan- 
cy only for their guide, that if this Fancy be not regulated, *tis a meer ca- 
price, and utterly incapable to produce a reaſonable and judicious Poem. 
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300000003000 $$4002000200: 
To Mr. Dryttn on his Play, Called, 
Truth Found too Late. 


AS: wall _ dieſes PI oem, _ 

oun 1aner_in_ the Trade of Wit, 

To eine a Pac oy ruſtick Mule to wait, 

On His 1a all her orious gp and ſtate ? 

Can an unknown aheard; of private Name, 

Add any Luſtre ©< bright no p. 

No ! ſooner Planets to the Sun may give 

That 77 which they themſelves from him derive. 
| my ſickly fancy entertain, 

A thought ſo fooliſh or a pride fo vain. 

But as when:Kin  theojigh, Crowds in Triumph go, 

The meaneft Wretch that gazes art the ſhow, 

Though to that Pomp his voice can add no more, 

Than when we Drops into the Ocean pour, 

Has leave his Tongue in praiſes to employ : 

( Th? accepted Language of officious joy : ) 

So I, in loud applauſes may reveal 

To you, great King of Verſe, my Loyal Zeal, 

May tell with what Majeſtic grace and miene # 

Your Muſe diſplays her felf in every Scene; 

In what rich robes ſhe has fair Crefid dreſt, 

And with what gentle fires inflam*d her breſt. 

How when thoſe fading eyes her aid implor'd 

She all their ſparkling Luſtre has reſtor?d, 

Added more charms, freſh Beautys on *«m ſhed 

And to new Youth recall'd the Lovely maid. 

How nobly ſhe the Royal Brothers draws ; 

How great their quarrel and how great their caule : 


How juſtly raiſed ! and by what juſt degrees, 
In a {weet calm does the rough tempeſt ceaſe ! 
Envy not now the Goa- like- Romans rage, \ t 
He&or and Troilws darlings of our Age 

Shall hand in hand with Brurws tread the ſtage. ) 


Shakeſpear *tis true this tale of Troy firſt told, ) 
But, as with Ennizs Virgil did of old, 
You found it Dirt but you have made it Gold. c 
A dark and undigeſted heap it lay , 
Like Chaos ere the dawn of Infant day, 
But you did firſt the cheerful Light diſplay. c 
Confus'd it was as Epicurus World 
Of CMtoms by blind chance together hurl, 
But you have made ſuch Order through it ſhine 
As loudly ſpeaks the Workmanſhip divine. 


Boaſt then O Troy! and triumph in thy flames 
That make thee fung by three ſuch mighty names. 
Had 1/ium ſtood , Homer had ne'r been read, 

Nor the {weet Maniuan Swan his Wings diſplay'd, 
Nor Thou the third, but equal in renown 

Thy matchleſs sKill in this great ſubje&t ſhown: 
Not Priams ſelf, nor all the Trojan State 

Was worth the ſaving at ſo dear a rate. 

But they now fourifh by you mighty three 


In Verſe more laſting than their Walls could be. 
W hich, never, never ſhall like them decay, 

Being built by hands divine as well as they ; 
Never, till our great Charles being ſung by You, 
Old Troy ſhall grow leſs famous than the new. 


R, Duke 
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About whoſe wreaths the 
And with a touch, their wither d Bays revive. 


. 
La 


ue ſpoken by Mr.Betterton, 
Repreſenting the Ghoſt of Shakepear, 
oo my loy'd Britons, ſee your Shakeſpeare riſe, 


An awfull ghoſt c 
Unnan'd, methinks, diff i 


ed to buman eyes ! 


en 
vulgar ras #rive, 


atisd in a barbarous Age, 


_ 


f 


1 found nor but created firit the Stage. 
And, if I dravwd na 
*T'was, that ny own 

On foreign trade I riteded not rely 


Like «i Dritan; ach without [, »ppy 


k or Latin ſtore, 


Ce gave me more. 


-#r awns Play, you ſhall behold 
okgs, ſo manly and ſo bold 


bat he, who meant 40 alter, found*em ſuch 
He ſhook, and thought 3t Sacrilege to touch, 
Now where are the Succeſſors to my name ? 


out a Poets fame? 


Weak, ſhort-lsv@ 5(ſues of a feeble Ape ; 
Scarce atk tobe de fofe the $a g./ 

For Humor farce, for love they rhyme z; ſpencez 
That tolls the knell for their departed ſence. 
Dulneſs might thrive in any trade but this - 


"IT wou'd recommend to ſome fat Benefice. 
Dulneſ,, that in a Playhouſe meets di 


grace 


Might meet with Reverence, in its proper place. 
The fulſome clenth that nauſeats the Town 
Wou'd from a Fudge or Alderman go down ! 
Such virtue is there in a Robe and gown 


And that _— ſtuff which here you hate 


Might ſomew 


ere elſe be call'd a grave debate - 


Dullneſs 1s decent in the Church and State. 
But I forget that ſtill *tis underſtood 
Bad Plays are beſt decry'd by ſhowing good : 
Sit ſilent then, that my pleas'd Soul may ſee 
A Tudging Audience once, and worthy me : 
My faithfull Scene from true Records ſhall tell 
How Trojan valour did the Greek excelt; 
Your great forefathers ſhall their fame regain, 
Ana Homers angry Ghoſt repne in vain, 

B 
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ACT I SCENEL A Canp. 


Enter Agamemnon , Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Diomedes, Neſtor. 
Rinces, it ſeems not. 


ſt 

That after Nine Years Slege Troy makes defente, 
Since every Aftion 0 Recorded Fame 
Has with long difficulties been involv'd, 
Not Anſwering that Idea of the thought 
Which gave it Birth, why then you Grecian Chiefs, 
With ſickly Eyes do you behold our labours, 
And think *em our: diſhonour, which indeed 
Are the protraCtive Ttyals of the Gods, 
To prove heroic Conſtancy in Men? | 

Neftor. With due obſervance of thy Soveraign Seat 
Great Agamemnon, Neſtor ſhall apply, 
Thy well-weigh*d words : 1n ſtrugling with misfortunes, 
Lyes the true propf of Virtue : on {mooth' Seas, 
How many bawbſt Boats dare ſet their Sails, 
And make an equal way with firmer Veſſels ! 
But let the Tempeſt once inrapge that Sea, 
And then behold the ſtrong rib*d Argeſte, 
Bounding between the Qcean and the Air - 
Like Perſexs mounted on his Pegaſme. 
Then where are thoſe weak Rivals of the Maine ? 


Aram. 


e to, us nor new, 


"3 | | Or 1} 


In ftorms of eb dtbdindh 
Ulyſſes. Mighty Agamemnon - 
Heart of our Body, Soul of our deſigns; 75 ot tt 
In whom the t s, "and t of a+ + *- - 
Show'd be inclog?d : hear what Ulyſſes ſpeaks. 
Agam.—— You have free leave. _ ; 
Ulyſſes. Troy had been down ere this, and Hefors Sword 
Waat aut fo iſe : pore] 


I is plain 3" 

For when the General is not like the Hive 

To whom the Forapers ſhould all repair, 

What Hony can onr empty Combs expect ? 

O when Sopregc of Kingsls ſhaken, 
What &<ah ſucceed ? How con'd communities 

Or peacefull traffick from divided ſhores, ; 
Prerogative of Age, Crowns, Fe wr Layrells, 
But by tegree ſtand on their ſolid'bafe ? 

Then eyery thige reſolves to br 


And headlong forces BO 
Fu NIN {tis Neon ar $ 


Spurd on by will-and ſeconded by power, 
Muſt make an fviniverſal prey of all, 
And laſt deyour it ſelf, . 
Nefjt. Moſt prudentty Viyſes has diſcover*d 
The malady whereof our ftate is ick.. | 
Dion. ?Tis truth he ſpedks, the GeneraPs djifdain's 
By him one ſtep beneath, he by the next : 
That next by him below : So each degree 
Spurns vpward at Stperiour crnifience : 
Thus our diſtempers are their ſole ſupport ; 
Troy in our weakneſs Tives, not in her ſtrength. 
Agam, The Nature of this ſickneſs found, infotm u3 
From whence it draws its birth ? 
Ulyſſes. The great Achilles whom opinion crowns 
The chief of all our Hoſt— 
Having hisears buzz?d with his-noify Fame, 
Diſdains thy Sovereign charge, andin his Tent 
Lyes mocking our deſigns, with him Patrecl 
Upon a lazy Bed, breeks ſcurril Jeſts 
And with ridiculous and awkard aQion;. 


(63) _ 
Which, flanderer, he imitation calls 
Mimicks the Grecian chiefs, . 
Apam. As how Ulyſſes ? 
Uſe. Ey'a thee the King of men he do's not ſpare 


The monkey but eatneſs Pageants 
Lind makes of 7 Rena £ EE Piarec : 


Bellowing his Paſſion till he break the ſpring 
And his rack'd Voice jar to his Audience 
So repreſents he Thee, though more unlike 
Than Y ulcan is to Yen. 
And at this Tulfom ftaff, this wit of Apes, 
The large Achilles on his preft Bed loffin 
From his Cheſt roars out-a loud Applauſe, 
Tickling his ſpleen, and lan ing till he wheeze. 
Neſtor: Nor are you ſpar*d Ulyſſes, but as =. ſpeak in Conncil 
eur boy hs ug en Aepbes his Beard, 
Cafts:down his looks, and winks with balfan Eye; 
"Has every aRion, cadence, motion, tone, 
All of you hat the ſence. 
Agem. Fortune was merry. 
When he was born, and-plaid a trick on Nature: 
To make amimick Prince: he ne're aQts ill 
But when he would ſeem wiſe : 
For all he ſays or do's from ſerious thought 
Apo fowretched, that he mocks his title 
And is his own Buffoon. 
Ulyſſes. In imitation of this ſcurril fool 
Ajax is grown ſelf-wilPd as broad Achilles, 
He keeps a Table too, makes FaQtious Feaſts, 
Rails on our State of War, andicts Therſfites 
( A flanderous flave of an ore-flowing gall ) 
To level us with low Compariſons : 
Fhey tax our Policy with Cowartile, 
Count Wiſdom of no moment in the War, 
In brief, eſteem no AR, but that of hand ; 
The ſtill and thoughtful parts which move thoſe hands, 
With them are but the tasks cut out by fear 
To be perfornrd by Valour. 
Agam. Let this be granted, and Achilles horſe 
Is more of uſe than he: but you grave pair 
Like time and wifdom marching hand in hand, 
Muſt Put a ſtop to theſe incroaching 111s-: 
To you we lcave the care : 
You who cou'd ſhow whence the diſtemper ſprings 
Muſt vindicate the Dignity of Kings. E xeunt. 
B 2 SCENE 


(4) 
SCENEIEL Try. 


Enter Pandarus, 4nd Trojlus. 


Troil, Why ſhould I fight without the Trojan Walls; 
Who, without fighting, am ore*thrown withia : 
The Trojan who is Maſter of a Soul 
Let him to batte], Tro:lus has none. 
Pand, Will this never be at an end with you ? 
Troil. T he Greeks are ſtrong, and skilful to their ſtrength, 
Fierce to their $kill, and to their fierceneſs wary ; 
But I am weaker than a Womans tear, 
Tamer than ſleep, fonder than Ignorance ; 
And Artleſs as unpraCtic'd infancy. | 
Pand. Well, I have told you enongh of this; for my part I'll not 
meddle nor make any further in your Love : He that will eat of the 
Roaſtmeat, muſt ſtay for the kindling of the fire. 
Troil. Have I not ſtay'd ? 


Pand, I, the kindling z but you muſt ſtay the ſpitting of the meat. 
Troil, Havel not ſtay'd ? 


Pand. I, the ſpitting ; but theres two words toa bargain, you muſt 
Nay the roaſting too. 


Troil. Still have l ſtay*d, and ſtill the farther off. 


Pand. That's but the roaſting, but theres more in this word ſtay; 
there's the taking off the Spit, the making of the Sawce, the Diſhing, 
the ſetting on the Table, and the ſaying Grace; nay you muſt ſlay 


the cooling too, or you may chance to burn your chaps. 
Troil. At Priams table penſive dol ſit, 
And when fair Creſid comes into my thoughts 
(Can ſhe be ſaid to come, who ne*r was abſent ?) 
Pand, Well, ſhe*s a moſt Taviſhing creature ; and ſhe look*d Yeſter- 


day moſt killingly, ſhe had ſuch a ſtroke with her eyes, ſhe cut to the 
quick with every glance of %em. 


Troil. 1 was about to tell thee, when my heart 
Was ready with a ſigh to cleave in-two 
Leſt Hettor, or my Father ſhould perceive me, 

I bave with mighty anguiſh of my Soul 
Juſt at the Birth ſtifled this ſtill-born-ſigh, 
And forc'd my face into a painful ſmile. 

Parnd. I meaſur*d her with my. girdle Yeſterday, ſhe's not half ayard 
about the walte, but ſo taper a ſbape did I never ſee, but when I had 
her in my arms, Lord thought I, and by my troth 1 could not forbear 
ſighing, if Prince Troilus had her at this adyantage, andI1 were holding 


of 


jg 

(5) 
of the door —. And ſhe were a thought taller, but as ſhe is, ſhe wants not 
an inch of Helen neither ; but $ no more compariſon between the 
Women — there was wit, there was a ſweet tongue : How her words 
melted in her mouth ! Mercury wou'd have been glad to have had ſuch 
a tongue in his mouth I warrant him. | 
I won'd ſome body had heard her talk yeſterday, as I did. 

Troil. Oh Pandarus, when tell thee I am mad 
In Creſſid's Love, thou anſwer'ſt ſhe is fair ; 
Praiſeſt her eyes, her ſtature and her wit; 

But praiſing thus,. inſtead of oyl and balm , 
Thou lay'ſt in every wound her Love has giv'n me, 
[The Sword that made it. 

Pand. I give her but her due. 

Troil, Thou pgive*ſt her not ſo much. | 

Pand, Faith Ple ſpeak no more of her, let her be as ſhe is - 

If ſhe bea beauty *tis the better for her, and ſhe be not 
She has the mends in her own hands for-Pandarxs. 
Trol. In ſpight of me thou wilt miſtake my- meaning; 
Pand, I have had but my labour for my pains, 
Ill thoughe on of her, and ill thought on of you : 
Gone between and between; and am ground 1n the Milltones 
For my Labour. 

Troil, What art thou angry Pandarm with thy friend ? 

Pand. Becauſe ſhe's my Niece, therefore ſhe's not ſo fair as Heller, 
and ſhe were-not my Niece, ſhew me ſuch another piece of Womans 
fleſh; take her limb by limb, Iſay no more, but if P-ar# had ſeen her 
firſt, Menelanus had been no Cuckold : but what care I if ſhe were a 
Black-moore, what am 1.the better for her face, 

Troil. Said I ſhe was not beautiful ? 

Paud. I care not if you did, ſhe's a fool to ſtay behind her Father 
Calchas, let her go to the Greeks ; and ſo Ple tell. her : for my part l 
am reſolute, Ile meddle no more in your affairs. 

Troil. But hear me! 

Pand, Not |. 

Troil. Dear Pandarus 

Pand. Pray ſpeak no more ont, Ple not burn:my fingers in another bo- 
dys buſineſs,1Þl leave it as 1 found it,and theres an end. [Exit Pandarss. 

Troil. O Gods, how do you torture me ? 

I'cannot come to Creſſid4 but by him, 
And he's as peeviſh to be wao'd to wooe, 
As ſhe is to be won. 
Friter Fneas. 
Enear. How now, Prince Troilus, why not in the battel ? 
Troil; Becauſe notthere, this Womans anſwer ſuites me ; 


(/6) 

For Womanniſh it is to be from thence : 
What news e/£ne«s from the field to day ? 

e/En, Paris 1s _ 

Troil By whom | OY ae 

o/En, By Menelaws. Hark what good ſport Alar um Bithen, 
Is out of Town to day, whenT hear fuch Muſic 
1 cannot hold from dancing, 

Troil. Vle make one, 
And try to loſe an anxious thought or two 
In heat of action. . 
[ Aſide ] Thus Coward-like from loye to Warl run, ; 
Seck the leſs dangers, and the greater ſhun. [ Exit Troll. 


Enter Creſlida. 


Creſſid. My Lord eAneas, who were thoſe went by ? I mean the Ladys* 
En. Queen Hecuba, and Helter. 
Creſſi. and whither go they ? 
en, Up the Weſtern Tower, | 
W hoſe height commands as ſubje&t, all the vale ; 
To ſee the battle, Hefor whoſe patience 
Is fix*d like that of Heaven, to day was mov*d: 
He chid Ardromache, and ſtroke his Armourer, 
And as there were good Husbandry in War, 
Before the Sun was up he went to field ; ; | 
Your pardon Lady that?s my buſineſs too. [. Exit Encas., 
Creſſi. Heltors a gallant Wariour. / 7 


Enter Pandarns. 


Pand. What's that, what”s that ? 

Creſſ;. Good morrow Uncle Pandarwe. 

Pand. Good morrow Couſin Creſida - when were you at Court ? 

Creſſi. This morning Uncle ! 

Pand. What were you a talking when I came ? was Heftor arm'd, 
and gone ere ye came ? Hettor was ſtirring early. 

Creſſi. That I was talking of ; and of his anger ! 

Pand. Was he angry ſay you? true, he was ſo,and I know the cauſe : 
He was ſtruck down yeſterday in the battel, but he'll lay about tum ; 
he*ll cry quittance with %em to day Ple anſwer for him: and there's 
Troilw will not come far behind him ; let %em take heed of Troilau, I 
can tell ?em that too. 

Creſſ:, What was he ſtruck down too ? 

Pand. Who, Troilu ? Troilus is the better man of the two. 

Creſſi. Oh Jupiter / There's no compariſon, Troilu the better man ! 

Pand. What, no compariſon between Hefor and Troilus ? do you 
know a man if you ſee him ? 


Creſſs. 


4 


and not be one. 


efor. 
of that Neece! 


Pand. Himſelf! alas poor Troilm! I wou'd he were bimnfelf, well 
the Gods are all ſufficient,” and:tim«;muſt-mend or end : I wou'd he 
were himſelf, and; wou'd I were a for his ſake. - I would got 
we for my PN rny th efor is not a better” man than 


Gi i: xls me. Trobe] is in the "Fg F is early day with him, you 
mal tell me another tale whe Troibkd.icomie to bearing : and yet hell 
not bear neither imſone ſefice. No, Heor ſhall never have his virtues: 

Creſſs/ No:-matter. | 

Pand. Nor _bis beauty, nor his faſhion, nor his wit, he ſhall have 
DEE They of _— | 

Mk rg Poxgpoayroen 2 _ mt tp» TDN Hell 

ow, ve-No' EbUeM, 

her ſelf ſwore Pother day, that Troxlwe for a maply brown com plexian ; ; 
( for ſo it is, I muſt confeſs ;) not brown acither. | 

Creſſi. No, but very brown. 

Pand.. Faith to ſay: trath,, boon. 684-00 not. brown; þ ſmtarto 


you, L think Halen doyesiiim hotter than2ar 6s; 
as me to hin|thther wich diepim _ 


Trolius has not above ny mn or _— on _ chin. 
Creſſi. That's but a bare commendation. 
Pand. But to proveto you that Heller loves him, ſhe comes, and puts 
me her bon hand to bis cloyen chin! 
Of. Has hebeen then ? ' how cane it cloven 2! . 
and. Why,'you kn witisdimpled. 1 calmiot chboſe-but je to 
it 


band 


think how ſhe tickled his cloven chin : She has a marvellons w 
I muſt needs confeſs. 

But let that paſs, for I know who has a whiter : 

Well Couſin I told you a thing yeſterday, think on't, think ont. 

Creſſi. So I do Uncle. 

Pand. Ve b Nt *tis true; he'will weep ye; and *rwete a man 
born in Foprsl. \ A Retreat ſounded. 
Hark, they are returning from the field ; ſhall we ſtay and fee *em as 
they come by, ſweet Neece do, ſweet Neece Creſſida. 


Creſſi. For once you ſhall command me. 


Pand. Here, here, here's an excellent place; we may ſee *em here 
moſt bravely, and Ple tell you all their names as they paſs by : but 


mark Tro:ls above the reſt, mark Troil:4, he*s worth your marking. 
C Fneas 
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THth 4 beats te fl abſe kita 2, Þ 
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7faith, and by my troth a proper perfon : 1+ you co lus? JE 
ſhow you Trozlus anon, if he ſee me , you hall ſeg bifth Fate 


| | Heltor paſſes, vuenrs 1; - T7186 ; Hee 

That's Helter, that; that, look You etat,therews fellow, thy way 
Hettor, there's a brave man Neece: O brave Heflps, hook hdw he 
looks ! there's a countenance! is not-a braye man Necce 7” | 

Creſſi. l always told you ſo. 

Pand. Is a not ® it does wt mans heart good towbkomhim, Took you, 
look" you there, Whit hacks "ave oh his Heimer'! this vhs no Hoys 
faith ; be laid it on with a vengence;, wake it off who's wi - 
they ſay , there are hacks Neece! 
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eſt. Where thoſe with Swords? 
or Bucklers,” Fadlchions, Darts, and Lantes! any 
ag horareware! a6 the deviteoaw/'rit faltoor x0 _—_ by Fapiter 
{5 brribly that Lam half afraid to praif{hbim 
Emer Paris. 

Yonder comes Pars, yonder comes Pri, look ye yonder Neece ; 1s't 
not a brave young Prince too? He Uraws. the bow in all, Troy, be 
hits you to a ſpan.twelve- ſcore levelz who ſaid he came, home 
day ? why this-will.do Hedens heatt good now !. Ha !. that 1-cou? 
Troilks now !. 


Enter Helenus. 


Creſſi. Who's that black man Uncle ? 

Pand. That's Helenus, I-marvel where Troilus is all this while ? that's 
Helenus, 1 think 1rodus went oor foeth to day; that's Helens. 

Creſſ, Can Helenus fight Uncle 

Pand: Helexus ! No, yes, he'll fight indifferently well, I marvel. in 
my heart what's become of Froiles ?. Hark ! do you not hear the people 
cry Troilus ? Helenus is a Prieſt and keeps a whore 3 hell figtit for's 
whore, or. he*s no. true Prieſt-1 warrant him. 


Enter Troilus paſſing over. 
Creſſi.. What ſneaking fellow. comes yoader ?: 


70M 
Fea? Non bPice of 


ws ah LiO\brave' Triflm ! there's 3 man of 


! Jook you bow bi Sits, 600 KG dog his ro more 
hack'd then #RWe X hnnds 
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to boot. 


Creſſi. vere cob more. YIAHL &4 30 uo F000 
Pand. Aſſes, fools, dolty Nt td 
redg after ay : - A 
Neece, nere look, the 
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wemnon and all Greece. 23 IG 'Ys on Te 
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roilus @ 


Page. Sir, my Lord p ot ak with y 
Pas te wp ko Fon #0 Infancy rat *. 
Page. At ke cenhast 
Pand. Good boy ry rt 
farewell good Neezet Pte' be opal non 
Creſſi. To bring me Uncle! 
Pand. I, a token from Prince Tro:lus. 


Creſſe. pang the ſame token ou are a 7 wa Uncle.  {Ex% Patidarus. 
TT I12nC 1+ 532M Gt 
4 So a | 


was may we _—_— ——+5 
Long has my ſecret Soul lov'd Tro:/ns. 
I drunk his praiſes from my UI pen, 
As if my ears cou'd _ 5. 
Why then, why ſaid 6 this 

How cou'd my tongue 'y 
To ſay I loy'd him not, O chi A 
"Tis like an Infant froward'if bis play; | 

And what he moſt deſires, he chrowy away. [Exit Crellga- 
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Goubt he's wounded, 
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"Deliver. 
Shall be. fatgottcn 
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Yet there's no Virginof more qoeng 


More ready to cry out, who knows the -  _ 
Than Hefor is ; for modeſfdoubt i bd mix*Groo 10s $1511 
ich-manly, courage beſte get He $10) lo 59A . 
Hi we. jave.lloſt! ſe:many lives: of urs,.., | | 1 1 
T9. kee 0-HIng DOT ORE worth 40 us 
. Fhe value. of .xnan, n is there | 
Still to retain the cauſe of fo much ill ? 


Troil, Fyg yg; Lad on toon nOi7ts 5 LY 


M17 11G 7 x 
Of common ak o_—_ 


Are fears and reaſons fit t conſiler'd, 
When a Kings fame is m0 i 
Hef. Brother, ſhe's not hc 
What her defencohag-on&3tÞ-i112 noy 1 IN, 
' Troll, att ines \bak-8s: oi ator 153 


Helt. But value dwells not ig.opinion' oply : 
It holds the dignity per eſtimation, 


As well, wherein "tis precious of it ſelf. 
As i the. prizer,; *is Ifdolatry | 
To make the Service greater than the God. 

Trail. We turn not back the. Silks ypon the Merchant. 
When we have worn *em:. the remaining -fagd.-» - 1. 
Throw not away becauſe we now are full. 
if you yew Io ke iq pa = Fas. ies 
As you mult needs ;, for you a _ 
if yowlt confeſs he lah. —_— prize 


As = _ hoods, oi mg che 
And cry*d waeſtimable : why dg 
So under-rate the value of Your Here = 
Wo pg you, *tis unmanly theft. 
e 


ve taken what we fear to keep ! 
-_ "pEne. There's not the meaneſt Spirit in our party 


= 
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Withont a heart to dare, or Sword, Ic 
Whoſe life were ill beſtowed, or unfam'd , 


Het. Troilus and C/Eneas you 0a 

If ſaying ſuperficial things be: reaſon. 

But if this Hellen be anothers wife, _ 

The Moral laws of Nature and of Nations. 

Speak lond ſhe be reſtgr'd : thus to Perſiſt 

In doing wrong, extenuates not wrong, - . 

But makes it much more ſo : HefFors opanzon 

Is this, in way of trath : yet ne*rtheleſs . 

My ſprightly Brother I enchne to you . 

In reſolution to defend her ill ;. . .. 

For *tis a cauſe on w IT, .£ 70748 NO! * 

And common reputation wall, depend. ©... ; -, - |; 
Troil. Why there you toucvd. the lite. of our deſign; 

Were it not glory that: we covet more.  .. > 

Than war and vengeance ( beaſtsand womens pleaſure ) 

I wou'd not wiſh a drop of .Trajes:blood..... 

- 6p more in her delench: IN oh my Brother, 

She is a ſabjeCt of renown and, honour, +: 

And I preſume brave Hettor wou'd net. loſe . 

The rich ad e of his future fame. 

For rr pa worlds revenue : _ _— buſineſs 

But Iam to leave you thus reſolv'd:. - . 

When ſuch arms ſtr - 500 doubt of the ſucceſs. 
Eneas. May we not gueſs ? | 
Troil, You may, and be deceiv'd. - . [Exit Trail. 
Hef. A woman on my life: ev'nſo it happens, 

Religion, ſtate affairs, whate'rs. the theme. 

It ends in women ſtill. 

Enter Andromache. 


Priam. See here*s your wiſe 
To make that maxim good. 
Het, Welcome Andromache : your looks are cheerfull.; 
You bring ſome pleaſing news. 
Anaro, 


(42 ) 
Andro, Nothing that's ferions. 
Your little Son Aſtyanax hasemploy*d me 
As bis Amb3aſſadreſs- BY 
Hetft, Upon what Errand ? oF, th 
Andro. No leſs than that his Grandfather this diy ' 
Would make him Knight : he Tongs 'to kill: a Grecaen 3 
For ſhow'd he ſtay ta be a Man, he thinks 
You'll kill *em all ; and leave np work for him. 
Priam. Your own blood, Fetter, on: 
Andro. And therefore he cents fend a challefige - 
To Agamemnon, Ajax, or Achilles. | 
To prove they do not well to barn our fields; 
And keep us coop'd like priſners in a Town : 
To tead this lazy life. 
Hett, What fark of honour : 
Fly from this child ! the God's ſpeak in him ſure : 
It ſhall be ſfo=——Ple dot. 
Priam, What means my Son? 
Het. To ſend a challenge to the boldeſt Greek; 
Is not that Countrey ours ? thoſe fruitful Fi 
Waſt'd by yon Silver Flood, ey it 


- 


Thoſe wp Aeephy = ipt dr Tonging 
Shall we behold em ? thall we call Em au 
And dare co inkbe Oh by He 


Which of theſe haught 
He can keep HeFor prilner here 


Troy. 
Priam, If Hettoy only a Pri) k 
This wou'd be courage; but I net: 
The peneral on your life depeids ; 
And ſhou*d you periſh in this ral _ 
Troy with a groan, would feel her Soul go out : 
And breath her laſt in you. 

</Eneas, The task you undertake is hazardous ; 
Suppoſe you win, what wonu'd the profit be? 
If Ajax or Achilles fell beneath 
Your thundring Arm, wovu'd all the reſt depart ? 
Wowd Agamemnon, or his injur*d Brother 
Set fail for this ? then it were worth your danger : 
Bar, as it is, we throw our utmoſt ſtake 
Againſt whole heaps of theirs. 

Priam. He tells you true. 

e/Ene as. Suppoſe one, Ajax, or Achilles loft. 
They can repair with more that ſingle loſs: 


Troy has but one , one Hettor. 
Fett. No, eAneas. 


......* 
What tha art thou j eaanbul otran 7 


or, | 
en you are gone ? 
$In arms, 
Or give his childhood leſſons of the war ? 
Who ſhall defend the of hiis,youth 
And make it bear in Manhood ? the yeritg Sappling 
Is ſhrowded long beneath the Mother tr 
Before it be tranſplanted fron irs Extrh, 
And truſt it ſelf for growth. © 7 
Helt. Alas, my Father ! 
You have not drawn one reaſon from your ſelf, 
But publick ſafety, and my Sons green years : 
tn this negleCting that main argument, 
Truſt me, you chide my fili : 
As if I cou'd be won from thy 
By Troy, or by my Sony « name 
More dear to me than yours. - - 

Ye. I did not _ oy RIf; becauſe I know 
When thou art gone, I n > ape op Sword, 

To help me wy but only Fe widen "27 __ 
Davghter, why ſpeak not you?” you ſilent ? 
Haye you no x br in ns Yao as awife?” 

Andro, I would be worthy tobe Hor: wife : 
And had I been a Maa, as my SowPs one, 

I had aſpir'd a nobler name, his friend. 
How I love Hefor, (need Tfay Hove him? ) 
I am not but in him: 

But when I ſee him arming for his Honour, 
His Country and his Gods, that martial fire 
That mounts his courage, kindles ey*n to me : 
And when the Trojan Matrons wait him out 
With pray*rs, and meet with bleſlings his return 
The pride of Virtue, beats within my breaſt, 
To wipe away the ſweat and duſt of War: 
And dreſs my EIzroe, glorious an his wounds. 

Hei#. Come to my Arms, thou manlier Virtne come ; 
Thou-better Name than Wife! wou?dſt thou not bluſh 
To hug a coward thus ? 

Priam. Yet ſtill 1 fear ! 

Arndro. There ſpoke a woman, pardon Rcyal Sir ; 
Has he not met a thouſand lifced Swords, 

Of thick rank*®d Grecians, and ſhall one affright him ? 


[ Embrace. 
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a) 
There's not a day but he encounters Armies" 113 *60\ 
And yet as ſafe, as if the broad brim*d Shield _ - 
That Palas wears, were held *twixt him and death. 
Hef, Thon know?ſt me well z andthon ſhalt praiſe me more, 
Gods make me worthy of thee ! 


Andro. You ſhall be 
My Knight this day, you ſhall not wear a cauſe 
So black as Hellens rape upon your breaſt, 
Let Pars fight for Helen guilt for guilr ; 
But when you fight for Honor and for me; 
Then let our equal Gods behold an Act, 
They may not bluſh to Crown. 


Fett. e/Eneas go, 
And bear my Challenge to the Grecian Camp, 
lf there be one amongſt the beſt of Greece, 
Who holds his honour higher than his. e: 
Who knows his valour, and knows not his fear ; 
Who loves his Miſtreſs more than in c n: 
And dares avow her beauty and her worth, 
In other Arms than hers ; to him this Challenge. 
I have a Lady of more truth and hes 7 
Than ever Greek did compaſs in-his arms2. 
And will to morrow;. wih.cke. Teywpets call. 
Mid-way, between their Tents and theſe.our Walls, 
Maintain what I haye faid, if any. come 
My Sword ſhall honor him, if none-ſhall dare, 
Then ſhall I ſay at my return to Troy, 
The Grecian dames, are Sun-burnt, and not worth 
The ſplinter of a Lance. 


e/Eneac. It ſhall be told %em, 
As boldly as you gave It. 
Priam,. Heay*n protect thee. | Exennt Ones. 


SCENE I. 


| Pandarus, Creſſida. 


Pard, YI he ſtands poor wretch! there ſtands he, with ſucha 
look, and ſuch a face, and ſuch begging eyes ; there he ſtands 
poor priſoner, ' 


_ What a deluge of words-do you pcur out Uncle, to ſay juſt 
rothing ! 
Pani, 


rant it : your 


1 the 
Aoeas ot there's no 


$54 - 9b ere” ({roaghy* 21331» 


is this Monſter tobe ym wins vo geen: fors 


ſight bf him ? 
Pand. Why ready mon 
give as and take is ſqare-de 


and . he nd be pale Fas, cog ra 


ſtrong outh in Troy 


two Moppets : there was a tacks 
was a back for you. 1enoqine?? 1) int & cr vig ban 


- o_ For theſe good procuring Offices you be dami%} whedey 
NCIE 3 IL 10 


Pand. Whol damn'd? faith4:doubt'L fhall: by. my troth thibk I 

ey hier mall be: Soprrrmgmenug. cnn as thou mr, i _ 
e21280G% 9173; 08 9030 C1931 6-1 

"Greſber Bhta Bil n not feerPrinie Trailas, Vie dia raccefary to:your 
damnatiogyniZ 190 | 5 21903 161 357 wr - | 399 >t0 

Paxd. How /inot: ſen/Prigies Trois ? why1 hw _—_—y Thave 
promivgd,; I have paſtmy.waed, 1 (cave not for -damininp, "iot me alone 
for damaing; Lvalue not amni in co mparifor-gith-mg-word. - If 1 
my erm fhnll boa yobd d niog' wy o thee eg, 0 ſhale: deny 


T7 : 11.8 ET | 
. "og: h 


wc en Ho 


6” > vid iv +J* 1:66iO = hy nwatts In 
| [ $7 Lens 
oy like Graf tr tbe. 1 6 BEM, 
Creſſr. rd fe "oy Hao Us | YOUNg, —— | 
E Mar there's 1 far nth) 06 9 3 Ae" 


A agie aad ho a Man, ie ic 


Creſſi. garters po I ſhowd frail. 

Pand. There's all wy fear that thou art not frafl: thou ſhowdſt be 
frail, all fiſh iyfrail. 5 HOY 35% 

Croſi pe you ry Uncle, andicat Birs this-counſel to. your own 

i* NM 292O01] 

Paend.' If tho, wert my own ra thouſand times over, I cou'd 
do no better for thee, what wow'dlt thou have girl, he*s 2 Prince, and 
a young Prince, anda Joying papain, an Uncle deft thou: call 
me, by Gupyd I: am.3 father $0 theez get ithee my! get thee in girl, i 
bear him coming. And do. youhear | give aa, niz2r: 
to deny alittle, "twill bedecent : but taksheet'of ob 'that's a 
vice ; no obſtinacy my dear Niece. . 


Tr osl. Moiod.enlain: | 


boy ew my ſweet Prince? have you ſoen my Nicce? ne © know 
noc. 
Troilns. No: Pandarm,1 ſtajk about our doors. 
Like a range Soul upon the ſtygian. 
——_—— z, O be thou my Chaves, 
A 2 (wr) 


rtance to Elyſium, 

AndRy wh me to Creſſids. 

Pand. Walk here a moment more : Ple bring her ſtraight. 

Troil. 1 fear ſhe will not eome: moſtſure ſhe will not. 

Faxd. How, not come, and k her. Bacle ! why 1 ell you Prince, ſhe: 
twitters at you. Ah poor ſweet ah lietle Rogue, now does ſhe 

» and and think again of what'mwſt /be wixt” you two. 
ſweet ,—oh ſweet —O——what not come, and Fher Uncle f 

Treil. Sil thou ftatter*ſt me; but prithee flatter ſtill; for I wou'd 
hope ; I wou'd not wake out of my-pkafingdream:: oh hope how ſweet 
thou art !. but to hope always, and have no effeQ of what we hope ! 

Pand. Oh faint beart,; faint heart! well theres muttr good: matter 
an theke old proverbs ! No, ſhell not come I warrant her ; ſhe has no 


bloud 


» JET 4-Care not : 
ſen | Lov EE 
yan} '2M0O9 MN: A B9y 9. 7:4 
| leans | 
Pad. Dol © TO well, [wil 


Troil. But - 
yo! Ot ett q | ww n with. a _ ugh þ 


Hot at Core? antT 
ES yer you ths mam never dveg ear fox 


Troil, Wi 
nr 


dermal IT 


| <p, V mY 


B32 rift? 


to Creſſids ; Vie fo ans and, | 
hand was under the bo ; that k ve wag | 
I ſaw not. | TIP OULEG 13, 04 in 7 zaSll 6. '3 ail + Yeh 

Treil. Agaid thou certaned me? ; Id 

Pand Nay I was tortur'd too Hor Lennart 6602 but 
for all that, I cou'd make ſhift, to miake him,” to excuſe, 
to make your father;<-—by-* ove whenT: ink of Guitcherdl, Fam ſo 
raviſfd, that I know not what Tay: 1 waytortue'd aoo) | | 

| Protiet cant | | 

Well,I go, I go; I fetch hepyT bridzhex, Leo her :; not come 
quoth a, and I her Uncle! + Exit Pandar us. 

Troils. Pm giddy ; expeCtativn whicls me round : 
The imaginary reliſh is ſo fweety: + 
That it enchants my ſeaſe*: whar will ix be 
When [ ſhall taſte tha Nettar? | 
It muſt be either death, or joy 00 fine _ 
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Pand. She's making her reac Ih Ne 
witty now ; ſhe does fo bluſh, and } 


ſhe wage 5g Thigh rl wh ph, Be 


her breath ſo thort, as *twere a new | 


HI cha ty a hos 


I know as whwrekiamygy 
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"Oe Worn 


br ARE, aha IM Th 
That has to this maturity. 1 ky 
In rank Achilles, natſh. ar 


To | | 
Neb: dpigion,. Nyc! 1 JEL; .4uv 
Ulyſ. This challenge which «ne brings MEE Hettor, 
hn. _.A # be in general terms4;; {| 
Relates an only to-dabs bes. 
Andwilt it him to the anſwer think 
Neft, It onght to do » whom can wee rocleopp 
Who cou'd from Heftvr. bring bis honed oft 
a—_ Ns, ill hot —; Wy 
A will give an 
Of. good or bad, ey*n to the general cauſe. 
Ul. Pardon me Neſeor, if Icontradict you:. 
Therefore ?tis fit Achilles meet not Heber. | 
Let us like Merchants ſhow oprichurieſt wares, 
And: think perchance they?ll ſell:. but & cham: FUE 
The luſtre of our better, yet-uaſhown 
WH] ſhow the better ;. lex us. not conſent: 


; m— 


Our greateſt w 
cr an 
Shall be attended with ſtc 


Bat grant he ſhou'd | be 
Why then ong, 


For that will Phyſick the Ne a 
Who ſell with loud applan wot] m__ ke LIES 


1ja 
: \ ' 


Neſt. NowlI DEZIF 
Come, let us go to Ap! 
Teinform-him of ont” 


Ul}. "Tis not ripe. 
eo _ ll not Is 
Till Nature hai has digelGit / 
Elſe muſt he ofter '4% ” . | e 
When one inciſion ene 
Are not Achilles and. Jul, AM £0: 
Neſt. As much as fn s cath 
Vi. Thats of Heh 
= wy cal reach Ot 
Both hating us, 
And all the Camp 
For brutal 
So, if one prove by £0ther, 
"Twill give the law to cool-and ſober ſence: 
And place the power of War in Mad-mens 1-7 009 | 
Neſt: Now I conceive you Lug Fw once divided, 
And one of them made ours; that one wonld check 
The others towring growth : and keep ck low, 
As Inſtrutnents, . and. nor as Lords of 
And this muſt be by fecrer coals of Givy, 
Blowa in their Breſt : . compariſons of worth z- 


, 


Great aftions w each ; and each the 7 1nO 
As we ſhall give him voice. , | ,./ ..... ls nl 
Ulyſſ. Here comes Therſwet 


Enter Therſites. 
Who feeds on Ajax, yet] F | becauſe he cannot love. 
Myon gr in fb 
Hates all he ſees, and rails at all he 7-5; 
But hates them moſt, from whe moſt receives, 
Diſdaining that his lot ſhou'd be ſo loy 
That he ſhou'd want the ki which 

i 


Ne#t. There's none ſoit an, Rag 
Ulyſſ. Hail noble Grecran, 
Soul of our mirth, and joy at. 
In whoſe converſe our winter- 
And ſummer-days not tedious. 
Ther. cn, you both. 
Ne#. How us both! 


The death. of men: thou canſt not hang z thy trunk 


Is only fit for gallows to hang others. go 
Ne#t. A fine ing. - Ka H mM 
Therſ. A fine old Dotard, to repine at hanging El 


At ſuch an Age! what ſaw the Gods in thee 
That a Cock-Sparrow ſhou'd but live three years, 
And thou ſhou*d(t laſt tl 2? hes thy better ; 
He vſes life ; he treads himſelf to. death, 
Thou haſt thy uſe ſome hundred years, 
Thon ſtump of Man, thof worn-out brootn, thou lumber. 
$ Neſt. 1 hear po more of him, his Poyſfon works , 
What, curſe me for my age! 
Ulyf. Hold, you miſtake him Neſtor, *tis his cuſtom ; 
What malice -is there in a mirthful Scene ? 
*Tis but a keen-edg'd Sword, ſpread o'r with balm, 
To heal the wound it makes. 
Therſ. Thon beg'ſt a curſe! 
Mayſt thou quit ſcores then, and be hang*d on Neſtor, 
Who hangs on thee; thou lead'ſt him by the noſe, 
Thou play'& him like a puppet, ſpeaFſt within him, 
And when thou haſt contriv'd ſome dark deſign 
To looſe a thouſand Greeks, make dogs meat of us, 
Thou lay*ſt thy Cuckows egg within his neſt, 


and mab'ſt him hatch t ; teachelt'Hs -yomen 
To lye; and fay, ke 
Two hundred years ago 3 bs 
Neſt. Pm no mans t00Þ.- 0 OO 
Therſ. Then be thy-own, that*s worſe. 


Y .HXE 
win 
: » : 


Rocking "= can apo. þe you thoſe two brawny fools. 

* He hits *em r oe 

a not ſuch my Nor 
Therf. Dolt-heads. 

And beaſts of burthen z 4jax and Achilles 


The pillars! no, the porters of the war 
-headed Rogues! Engines, meer r wooden Engines, 
Puſted on to 5 lag your work. 
Neſt. They are indeed.. 


Ther/. 'But what a Rogue 
To bang they are indeed Huy made em ors N 
And ay put?ft on their harneſs, em:z, 


Uſurp'Rt npon wry fools, bing ry thine 
efF, No : are head fools, to be "HT 
By none but by 7, fines -: thou- 
tame, and rn *'em to their proper uſe ; 
And doing this may*ſt claim. a juſt reward: - 
From Greece, and R6yal Agementvens hands. 
Fherſ. Ay, _ £0 your need a man, you talk of givin g 
For wit's a dear ommodiry among you ; 
But when you do not want him, vhen.ſtale porridge, - 
A ftarv'd dog wou'd'net lap; and furrow water 
Is all the wine we taſte, give drabs and pimps: 
V1 have no gifts* with hooks 'at end of tn. 
Uhyp. Is this a Man, O Neſtor to be t? 
Aſia's not price enough | bid the World for him. 
And ſhall this man, this Harmes, this Apollo, 
Sic lagg of Ajax table ? almoſt I, 
And with his preſence grace a brainlefs. feaſt ? 
Why they con ſence from him, grow wits by rote , 


And yet, by ill on ESPE S162, 1) mad 4,200 {5t 
Making bio wit the —_ tn-2 3 na «(£] ' (13 £146 
rin Fn for” ”F on _ -1B2Y D217. C7, 
Pla im ror port ” # , 14Oz » it 1” all F 

Thers, Yes they can kick ; my = 4498 7M FR | 
T hey have their Aſſes tricks : bat 
lle ſtarve ; ?tis brave toftarve, : 

Before Vle feed thoſe wit-ſtarv'd. þ VAL. 
They ſhall eat dry, and choak: pe ql wit 
Ere they be moiſten'd with c Los RF, 02 
Ajax, and Achilles, twe tmhudc Re Ke Dol, 
Thar only differ in 'degroes.© recs of et neil. 

Ulyſs. Pde be reveng'd 0 Com, Te wine fumes Why. 
Set e'm to prate, to boakkchels Fs | Fug th, 
To vyett bY 7 a Oey 4 7 7. 

And play at hard-hkeadwigh-their empiy;Skulls. by 

Thers, Yes; they ſhall butt and kick ; and all the while. 
Vle think they kick for me: they ſhall fel timber 
On both ſides z and then log-wood will be cheap. 

Neſt. And Agamemmon —— 

Thers, Poxof Agamemnon; ... -; ,- t {auttig 58 T 
Cannot I do mi for ” ” one 5: haben Seb 
But he muſt thank me for't * CD] 

yy to Neſtor. 


'Away ;z our work is done, Extent OE Mir 
Thers. This Agamentnes' King King of ons: 
A chip in porredge. :'*::; ) joey 


Ajax. Therſees ! 

T hers. Set upto frighen Davs fac Cherry trees. 

Ajax. Dogg” 

bers. A ſtandard to marchnader! 

Ajax. Thou bitch-woolf!-cauſt thou not hear ?. feel then... 


PE kim, 
Thers. The pla _ ve of Greece, and Helens Pox. light on thee, 


Thou munegrill m 3 thou beef-witted Lord. 
Ajax. Speak then, thou mouldy leaven of the Camp. 
Sneak or lle beat the-into handſomneſs. . 
Thers. I ſhall ſooner rail thee into wit : : thou can, kick, canſ thou? 
A red murrayn on thy Jades'tricks !- | 
Ajax, Tell me the Proclamation : 
Thers, Thou art proclaind a faol I think. 
Ajax. You whorſon Curr take that. [ Strikes him. 
Thers. Thou Scurvy valiant Aſs. 
Ajax. Thou lave. 


Therſ 


| a > . : | _ PPP 
There. Thon Lard 1-1, 0,0 LAID 8 tc mere Icon 


for thy ſake. 
Enter Achilles. Patgoclus. 
3 va; +461 +87 
Achill. Why how now Py do you thts? 


How now Ther ſites ej TT A 
Thers.1 ſay Ns Femmear Tins belly,and his gots io brains: 


Achill. Peace foo 

Thers. I would have peace , bat the fool will not. 

Prtrocl, But what's the quarrell ? 

Ajax. I bad him tell me the NE EEIN, and he rails upon me. 

Aer, 1 ſeeve, thee gat; _.. 

4x. I ſhall cut out your tongue? 

Them "Tis no matter ; I ſhall ſpeak as much ſence as thoh afterwards : 
Pl ſee you hang?'d ere I come any more to your Tent : I'll keep where 
there's wit ſtirring, and leave the faCtion of fools. —— ' going. 

AchiÞ. Nays L on ſhalt not go Therſies, till we have ſqueesd' the 


Venom out” ig us of this ds ae fall 

MY <.uh: $I a— your heads nothing elſc 
ell us the news Lay. | 

non Youſay ! why you never {a coy ting ef owe life [ | 

But fince you will 20; tis om As proc through the Army, that Heftor 


is to cudgell you | 
The. ET codgell bir ber bn - LI 


Ls 6p! br veſo much cou- 
Fa — odokeſt of og » and cis: in 
diſpute «ik oi a r two Bike the ſoundeſt timber. 


A knot efwark he'll have betwixt your noddles,. 

Achil "Helbor de to fight with any Greek, 
He knows his Man. 

ut Yes; he may know his man, without Art, Magick, 

7. So he had need : For to my certain knowledge neither of you 

two are conjurers to inform him. 

Achill, to Ajax. You do-not mean your ſelf, ſure. 

Ajax. I mean nothing 

Thers. Thou mean'ſt ſo always. 

Acbsll. Umh1 mean nothing ?' 

Thers, «fide. Yooeif it bethy will, let theſe tho fools quarrell about 
nothing : *tis acanſe thats worthy of em. 

Ajax. You ſaid he knew his Man: is there but one ? 
One Man amongft the Greeks! 

Achill. Since you will have it, 
but one to fight with Hettor. 
_ tax. Theal. amhe; 


(24) 

Achill. Weak Ajax. 

Ajax, Weak Achilles. - _ 

Thers. Weak indeed: God help you both | 

Patroc, Come, this muſt be no quarrell. 

Thers. There's no cauſe for*t. 

Patroc.. He tefls you true ; you are both equall 

Thers, Fools. 

Achill. T1 can brook. no compariſons. 

eAjax. Norl. 

Achill, Well Ajax. 

Ajax. Well Achilles. 

Thers. So now they quarrell in Menoſylables : A word and'a blow, 
and”t be thy will. 

Achill. You may hear more. 

Ajax. 1 wou'd. 

Achill, Expe& 

Ajax. Farewell. Exeunt ſeveraly. 

Ther, Curſe on them,they want wine : yourtrne fool will neyer fi 
without it. Or a drab, adrab: Oh for a commodious Drabb 
'*:m! wow'd. Hellen had been here! then it had come to ſomething. 
Dogs, Lions, 'Bulls, for 'Females tear and gore : 
And the'Beſt Man, is valiant for his whore. Exit Therſues. 


ACT III. SCENE L 


Enter Therſites: 
Therſ. CHall the Idiot Fjex uſe me thus! he beats me,and I rail at him : 
O worthy ſatisfattion ! wou*d I cou'd beat him and he rajPd 
at me! Then there's Achilles.,a rare Engineer : if Troy be not taken till 
theſe two undermine it, the walls will ſtand till they fall of themſelyes : 
Now the Plague on the whole Camp, or rather the Pox : for that's a 
.curſe dependent on thoſe that fight as we do for a Cuckolds queen, --- 
What ho, my Lord Achilles. 
Enter Patroclus. 
Patroe. Who's there, Therſes? Good Therſites come in and rail. 
Thers..afide. If 1 cowd have remembred an Aſs with gilt trappiops, 
thou hadſt not ſlip?d out of my contemplation. But 'tis no mater ; c 
ſclf.upon thy ſelf , the common curſe of mankind, folly and ignorance 
be:thine in great abundance: Heavens bleſs thee from a Tutor ; and 
-diſcipline come not near thee. 


1 have ſaid my prayers; and the devil Enyy fay Amen. 
Where's Achilles ? 


Emer Achilles. 
Who's there, Sag ooh EC ,v thou not ſery*d 
5, Thy Commander, AchiÞe; -i then tell me Patreclas, what?s 
Achilles ? | 

Patro. Thy Benefator Therſes z then tell me prithee what*s thy 
ſelf ?- | 
Thers. Thy knower, Patrocius j then tell me, Patroclas, what art thou? 

Fatroc. Thou mayſt tell that know'ſt. 

Achill. O, tell, tell. This muſt be very fooliſh: and I dye to have 
my ſpleen tickled. 

Thers. Ple decline the whole queſtion. Agememnon commands Achil- 
by is my BenefaCtor, I am Patrroclvs knower ; and Patroclus is 
a fool. | 

Patroc, You Raſcal. 

Achill. He's a priviledg*d man , proceed Therſfites, Ha! ha! ha! 
prithee proceed while I am in the vein of laughing. 

Therſit. And all theſe foreſaid men are'fools: Agememnor's a fool 
to offer to command Achilles : Achilles is a fool to be commanded by 
him, I am a fool to ſerve Tach a fool, and Patrochme- is a fool poſitive. 

Patrec, Why am I a fool ? 

Therſi. Make that demand to Heayen,it fuffices methon: art one. 

Achill. Ha, ha, ha! O give me- ribs of ſteel, or I ſhall ſplit with 
pleaſure: now play me Nejtor at a Night alarm : Mimick him rarely, 
make him-covgh and ſpet; and fumble with his -gorget, and ſhake the 
ay bx his palſey hand ; in and out; in and our, gad that's exceed- 
ing fooliſh, | | 

Patrec. Neſtor ſhall not fcape ſo, he has told us what.we are; come 
what's Neſtor ?- | 

Therf. Whiy he's an old wooden: top, ſet up by father Time three 
hundred years ago, that hums to-Agamemnon and Ulyſſes,. and fleeps to 
all the world belides.- 

Achill. So let him ſleep for Ple no more of him: -O'my Parroclas, I 
but force a ſmile, Ajex has drawn the lot, and all the praiſe of- Heltor 
muſt be his. 

Therfs. I hope to ſee his pens upon his ſhoulders, in blows and 
bruiſes,his arms;.thighs, and body, ll full of fame.; ſuch fame as he 
gave me, and a wide hole at laſt full in his beſorne, to let in day upon 
him, and diſcover the inſide of a fool.- 

Parroc, How he ſtruts in. expeQtation-of honour ! he knows not 
what he does. 

Therſi. Nay.that*s no wonder, - for he never did. 

Achill. Prithee ſay how he behaves himſelf? 

Therfi. © you would be-learning bo prottice, againſt ſuch another 

* time, 


7”. 
(3) 
time.— Why he toſſes u 
and he treads 1 mn; Kal 


ſit es, 


ke* his demands 
FX. 


humbly defice the allant Ajer 


condnct 


Therſi. Humbh ! 

Patroc, 1 come from the great Achilles. 12 

Therſi. Ha! DE RO Tinea 

Patroc, Who moſt humbly deſires you. to invite HefFor to.lis Tent: 

Therſi, Humb! _ | FO 

Patroc. And to procure him ſafe condudt from Agamemnon: 

Therſs. Agamemmnon ? 

Patroo, 1, my Lord. 

Therſi. Fla! 

P atroc, What ſay you to*t? | 

Therſi, Farewell with all my heart- 

Patroc, Your anſwer Sir! OR TIRE 

Therſs. If to morrow be a fair day, by eleven a clock it will go 
one way or tother, however he ſhall buy me dearly, fare you well with 
all my heart. | Toa: 

Achill. Why, but he is not in this tune is he ? | 

Therſi, No, but he's thus ont of tune,” what Muſick will be ia him 
when Heſtor has knocked out his brains I know not, nor I care not, 
but if emptineſs makes noiſe, his head will make melody. 

Achill. My mind is troubled likea Fountain ſtird: | 
And I my felf ſee not. the bottom ont: | | 

Thexfi. Wou'd. the Fountain of his mind were clear; that he might 
ſee an Aſs in*t. [.Afide.] I had rather beatick in a'ſheep, than ſuch a 
valiagt ignorance. 


Enter Agamemnon, Ajax, Diomedes, Menelaus. 


Patroc, Look, who comes here. 

Achill. Patroclus, le ſpeak with no body, come in after me Therſites; 
Agam, Where's Achilles ? [ Exennt Achill, Therſites. 
Patro. Within, but ill diſpos'd my Lord. 

Menel. We ſaw him at the opening of his Tent. 

Agam. Let it be known to him that we are here. MOT 
Patroc, 1 ſhall ay ſo to him, LExit Patroclus; 


Diom, 


Diem. 1know he isn 

Ajax. Yes, Lyon tic 
chaly if you'll hnmor him: 
and why ſhou'd he by 

Menel, Here come: 


Patroc. Acbiler bids me tell hg | 
If any hy Ap 


Ao: How ! 2 this peg of 
anſw 
MESS Lye ab aver 
Wo cnmetaſie ks. x Ws ere 
If you return we (6g, ro bud.” 
Res muy itn this; and 
That if -  rrigy "ice {0 thr 


am. Vie we Ares fa 7 ? 4 
$01 bn 


"butby hlindetf. 
ob eQF ren Meneluane. P 
_ er, DE ha | fp 44 12 : Pa Bf; (77; fey 


am. No more than what he | "as 

= wie mack! ds wo By blidſf a better 
Man "then me ? | 

Diom. Nodoubt he does. 

Ajax. Do you think ſo? 

Agam. No, noble Ajax; you are 2s ſtrong, as yallant ;, but wnich 
more courteous. 

Ajax. Why ſhou'd a man be proud ? A ond not what pride is ; Thats 

2 proud man as I hate the ingendring of toads. 

Diom: Aſide. *Tis ſtrange he ſhould ; and love himſelf ſo well. 

Re-enter Meiiel, 

Men. Achilles will not to the field to morrow. 

Agam. Whats his excuſe ? 

Men Why he relies on none 
But his own will ; poſſeſt he is with vanity: 
What ſhou'd I ſay, he is ſo plaguy proud 
That the death tokens of itare upon; kim ; 
And. bode there?s no recovery» 


Shall Ajax. g0 to _ 

And ſay in thunder, g Saba, 
Neſt. (: Aſide. ] © Bs is well; he rubs.him where it itches. 
eAjax. If Irpgo to him with my Gaunrler' ctenct”d, 

Ple daſh him ore the face. 

am. O no, you ſhall.not. go. 
Ajax. And he be proud with mg Ple cure his pride : a paltry 
inſolent fellow ! 
Neft. How he deſcribes himfelf? _ 
Ulyſſ. Afide. The crow chides blackneſs. ——here is a man, but *tis 
before his face, and therefore I am filent, 
Neſt, Wherefore are you ? He is not envious as Achilles is. 
Ulyſ. Know all the world. he. is as, valiant. 
4jeax. A. whorſon dog: that. ſhall * ter thus with us! wou'd a 
were. a Trojan. 
4 ff. Thank Heav*n my Lord, yowre of i gentle nature, 
ile him that got you, her that brought you forth ; 
Bat he who taught you firſt. Buck © of Arms, ' 
Lex | diyideEternity in 
give him half. 1 wil _ raiſe your wiſedom, 
Ne ſhall do*r ; but pardon father. Fuſs 
wee you as Fax ,.and your 
24 1 e _4 you never ag excell >; 
as Ajax 
"7 Shall I call you Father ? 
D2 Be rul'd by him Lord 4jax: 
ſ. There is no ſtaying here ; the Hart Achilles 

Reeps thicket, pleaſe/it our great General, 

I ſhall impart a couaſell, which obſerv*d 

w_ cure this Madmans pride. 

Agam. 1n my own tent our talk will be more private. 
Ulyſ}ſ. But nothing without Ajax : - 

He is "ha foul. and ſabſtance of my councels; 

And Iam. but his thadoye... 

Ajax. You ſhall ſee 8 

I am not like Achilles, 


Lit ns confer ;. andTl give counſel too, [ Exennt Ones.” 
SCENE 


. "2 ©, 
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SCENE n. 


my Lord! the Code gran: O my Lord. - 

7:4, What ſhou ou'd they: grane?: what makes this Pretty Intereaget- 
on in thy words ? 

Creſſi. I ſpeak 1 know not whit 1 

Troil, Speak ever ſo, and if Fanſwer you 
I know not what, it ſhes — whoa Ru 
Love is a child that ads languages 
Yet then he ſpeaks 

Cre 1 Bude it 2.to. be wileand love, 

Are iden cw 

Pand. what bluſh naw; have you not done talking yet ? 

Cref. Well Uncle, qe 7, pe commit, I dedicate to you. 

Pand. 1 thank you for that : Lord get a boy of you, you'l give 
him me. Be true to ry Lord, if he flinch Pll be hang'd for him—— 
(Now am LI in my kingdom! ) [aſede] 

Troil. You know your pledges now, your Uncles word and my 
firm faith. 

Pand. Nay Pll give my word for her too : our kindred are conſtant : 
they are burrs I can aſſure you, they?ll ſtick where they are thrown. 

Creſſi. Boldneſs comes to me now, and I can ſpeak : 

Prince Troilws, 1 have lov'd youlong 

Troil. Why was my Creſſids then ſo hard to win? 

Cref. Hard to f_ wonn ; but 1 was wonn my Lord, 
What have I blabb'd, who will be true to us, 

When we are ſo unfaithfull to our ſelves ! 
O bid me hold my tongue ; for in this rapture 


Sure I ſhall ſpeak what 1 ſhou'd ſoon repeat. 
But ſtop my mouth. Fe 


_ 


"4d. 
gi, A 
Tyoil. A ſweet commgod ; any key: 


edit CY 1 
IE atten monk 56 
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CO 


Troil. Oh that I th truth gy be in a Woman! 
( As if it can, I will © in you) 
Dont A ho bas.1 heart, 
"W 
Hon ends be exalted ! Hut alas Y 
lam more CY than dull ſimplicity. 
And artleſs, as the infancy of truth. 

Creſs. 1 that I muſt not yield to you my Lord. 
Troll. ans conſtant RR NIC in $1 ; 
Approve their t ro W e. 

Wants ſomiles, as yn Bo ey Hee bnkas 


Or true as flowing tides are to-the Moon g 
Earth to the Center : Iron to Adamant : 

. At laſt when 

. As-true as 

. And fan 


Creſs; Pr er 
If Iam: falſe dyes TIM of Jove, 
When time old; and has it ſelf, 


In- all things: elſe, let it reme me; 
And after all <ompariſogs of 4 


To ſtabb the heart of perjury in Maids $; 
Let it be ſaid as falſe as Creſſids. 


Pand. Go toy little ones : a bargain made : here Thold your hand, and 
here my Couſins: if ever you provefalſe to one another, after I have 


taken ſuch pains to bring youtopether :. let all it goers between 
be call'd to the worldsend after my name, P Og S , 


Creſs.. And will you promiſe that the holyPricft 
Shall make us one foBever* 


Band. 


: 


DV.» 7 : 
Ol 


WES” ON OONSE 
ET DN IIORT IEG 


you avg 00 
you wag, Jo, Wee | 
twinkle at him ? get you together, | 


Enter at one door Hoes with a Torch, at anrber Haddr, 
Diomede with Torches. 


Hef, So ho; who goes there? «Aneac! 7 226hs 1.4 
. /Eneas, Prince Pre. ary | | 
Diom. Good morrow Lord efzeac. 

wi doen -— am 
i e proceſs var ſpenh 

You told how Diomede a whole v 

Did haunt you in the field, 


| ty * 
As heart can i ys Or as Fl Nh 
Diem. Both one and tc T7 | 
Our bloods are now incalm; 
But when contention, and = EN 

By Jeps Jove, Pllphy the hunter IE 


efneas. And thou it hunta 
With his face 
Welcome to Troy : now | 
| No manalive can lo 
The thing h 
Diom. 
ene. Wedo; andlong to _ each other warſe 


To Hett. my Lord, the has ſent for me i in haſte: 
ag ou the reaſon? 


- Yes: his porpoſe meets you.” 
It = to bring this Greek, to Calcha?s houſe, 
F 


that will fly 
dt 


= 


j / TTEMT ! ef}9116 oa K. | 
on +ov80 200y afar | 
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QILTIEI ' 'A 
, , 4 FAS... 
p :Z - 
L 1 I's *1'W 
a * - ' 41% 


HeRt. Tt 
Is ſuch, thoug 


Wes 
te Connfel 
. FL ds thAft* 
- , ? IT3% a on iP _ 
—_ G HL. a, of ad A, 
Srother Tr to] 
this night ih 


Go you e:- tell him of our approach 

Which wilt f&:r be-much. 
Unwelcome to him. | 

ene: I aſſure you- ; " 
Troilw had rather Troy were borfi to Greer, 
Than Cre ida from Tr op» X | 

Hetz. 1 know it well and howhe is beſide, 
Of haſty blood. my NE, 

e/£ne. He will not hear  _ | 
But I have noted long betwi fo © 
A more than Brothers love : an awry homage” 
The fiery youth pays to your elder veitve +. 
"Attend you Djomede ; my Eord gagd wiorrow © [to'Divmed: 
An urgent bulnefs takes. rap from the pleat” + Norma 


Your company affords meg.. but. eSneqs 
With joywill undertake to ſerye. you here. - 
And to ſupply my room. | | 
eAneas to Diomed. My Lord, I wait you. ZExtlnt ſeutraly. 
[ Diomedewat Zngas, HeQor =: 4nocber dovr, 
Enter Pandartis* a'Strvant'+- Mapich, 
Pd. Sofaly , Villain, ſoftly; L would not for half Troy the' Lo 


vers ſhould be diſturb'd under my Roof, liſten Rogue, liſken, do they 
breathe-? 


Serv. Yes, Sir, | hear: by ſome certain they are both awake. 
-Pand. That's 2 it ſhould be : that's petha + | Chfe] 
Yes faith they are both alive : ——— there was a creak.! there was 2 


creak : they are both alive and.alire like; there was.a creak; ah 
boys |—Is theMuſick ready > , TERNTES 


Serv. 


be fem ens be oo : 
Chet ponent = Le er ror. y 


In ev 
eb rat 


Pand. Put up, and vaniſh ; 

you play when the L_ is oueſt 
Peeping. Good Pfai 

a fair quarrel, well c 

a diſcreet girl: I ſee ſhe 


Enter Troikis aa Creda. | 
LiO vs bi 

Troil. Farewell mydife! Jeave me,and back 0 bod 
Sleep ſeal thoſe pretty y 4. 
And tie thy ſenſes in as vy a band 
As Infants void of tho | 

Pandar. ſhewing himſel I Howinow , how now ; how &- matters ? 
hear you Maid, hear you ; where's my Couſin Criſids ?-. 

Creſs. Go hang your ſelf you naughty mocking Uncle : 
You bring me to do j ne li;.;: 


Pand, What ill have I brought you to do Lay -what if youdare.now ! 
My Lord, havel brought her to do ill? 

Creſs. Come » Comeghoſhrew your heart ; you"ll neither be good your 
ſelf, nor ſuffer others. "148! th | | | Rp 
| F 2 © 


(58) as 

Pand, Alas poor Wench ; pk herpes = ak 
wow ayot (a gh Mat? \emiatle FAb 
take po /i7 2:90 46 .no0M 9FatntM 2d3 - 7 

Knock within, Cref- — "on tood Uncleponad er: 
My Lord come you:agaltrifty 
To _ _— meant ponarweral 

8, iN in 

Creſſ.. Come; EC Seceiy% ; Think of no ſich thiog : 

Knock, again. How earneſtly they knock, pray come 1n : 
E wou'd ._ for all Troy, you were ſcen here. Exennt Troil. Croſſide. 


Pand, Who's there ? what's the matter ? 
Will you beat down the houſe there?” 


Enter Heftar: 


Hef. Good mortow.my.Lord. Pardarw; good marrow. 
Pand. Who's there, \Prince HrfFor 7 what news withyou ſo early ? 

Hef. Is not my Brother Troilw here ? 

Pand. Here ! what ſhould he do here ? 

Hef. Come, he is here my Lord, do not deny him : 
It does import him much to ſpeak with me. 

Pand. Is he here ſay 4h is.more 
For m Pf» Wy part 1 came in it 100 

my core 0 300-odimto Y are awarez you'l be ſo 

true to bim-, "tht 9h ; you ſhall not know he's here; 
but yet go fetch him! wie t—=g0. * . LExit Pandarus. 


Emer Trojlns. = 

I bringyor Brother, moſtunwelcome news ; 
Bur ſince 6f force are robear:iteoldgc. 
I _— EF Brother beſt might tell it - 
Th before I ſpeak; arm well your mind 
And think y'are to be touch*d ev'n to the quick ;, 
Ehat fo, prepar*d for ill you-may be leſs 
Safpris*'d to hear the worſt. 

Troil, See Meftor, What it is-to. be yourBtothier; 
I ſtand prepar'd already, 

Hett. Come, you are not;. 
F know you, Tros/xs, you are hot and fiery :: 
You-kindle at a-wrong ; and catchy. it quick 
As ſtubble does the flame. 

Troil. 'Tis heat of dlood,. 
And raſtneſs of my youth ; Pl mend that errour-:- 
Begin-and'try my "of 

Hett, Can you think 
Of that one thing which moſt cou'd urge your-anger- 


Drive you.to madneſs, pluoge.you in deſpair, 


What you have ſaid +for when I claim your Promiſe 
I ſhall expe& e DIOLE 
Trosl. 1am taught : 
I will not rage. 
Het. Nor gri e beyond a Man. 
Troil. I wo'not be a Woman. 
Hef. Do not, Brother : —AFIIY 
And I will tell my news, in terms ſo mild, 
So tender, and ſo fearful to offend, 
As Mothers ule to ſooth their froward Babes ; 
Nay I will ſwear as you have ſwornto me, 
That if ſome guſt of paſſion ſwell your Soul 
To words intemperate, L will hear with ou. TT. 
Troil. What wou'd this pottip of preparation mezn ? 
Come you to bring me news of Pr3amz death, 
Or Heeuba's ? | 
He. The Gods forbid I ſhou'd ; 
But what I bring is nearer you, mare cloſe, 
An ill more yours. 
Troil, There is but one that can be. 
Hef. Perhaps *tis that. 
Troil. VII not ſuſpect my Fate 
So far, I know I ſtand poſſeſt of that. 
Hett. ?Tis well ; conſider at whoſe houſe I find you. 
Troil. Ha! $6 
Hef. Does it ſtart you? I muſt wake you more : 
Anthenor is exchang?d. 
Troil. For whom ? 
Hef. Imagin. 
Troil. It comes like thunder grumbling in a cloud, 
Before the dreadful break: if here it fall, 
The ſubtile flame will lick vp alf my blood, 

And in a moment-turn my heart ro aſhes. 
Hetft. That Creſſida far Anthenar is exchang?d, 
Becauſe I knew *twas harſh, | wou'd not tell; 

Not all at once ; but by degrees apd glimpſes. 
Tet it in, left it might coſh upon you 
Aad quite O*cepower your Sout ;.In this Fthink 


| ſhow'd a friend : your part muſt £ le "Mm 
Which is to curb your.choler;/ 
RE 
roil. 1 0 __ £96 | | 
That 1 yet live to hear you z but no'ti6RR': ; 
Hope for no more : for ſhou'd ſome Goddeſs offer 


To give her ſelf and all her H In chavge. 
| het - not part with Cs : etacn 
This Anſwer as my laſt. 

Hetf#. ?Twill not be taken : 

Nor will I bear ſuch News. 

Troil. You bore me worſe. ; 

He&, Worſe for your ſelf; not for thegeneral State, 
And all our common Safety, which depends 
On free?d Anthenors Wildom. | 

Troil. You wou'd ſay. 

That I'm the Man mark?d out to be nnhappy 3 
And made the publick Sacrifice for Troy. 

Het. 1 wou'd ſay ſo indeed ; for can you find 
A Fate more gloryo tobe that ViCtim ? 

If parting from a an procure 
A Nations Happineſs, ſh that Prifice 
Who dares to truſt his future Fame ſofar 
To ſtand the ſhack of Ancals, warns thas, 
He ſold his Country for a Wotnahs Love ? 

Troil. O, ſhe*s my Life, my Being, and my Soul! 

Het. Suppoſe ſhe were, which yet'I willmot grant, 
You ought to give her up. 

Trot. For whom : 

Heft. The Publick. 

Troil. And what are they that I ſhou*d give up her 
To make them happy ? let, me tell you, Brother, 
The'Publick is the Lees of vulpaf Slaves : © © 
Slaves with the minds of Slaves : ſo born, ſo bred 
Yet ſuch as theſe, united in a Herd, | 
Are cald the Public: Millions of ſuch Cyphers 
Make up the publick Sum : an Eagles life 
Is worth a world of Crows : ate Princes made 
For ſuch as theſe? who, were one Soul extracted 
From all their beipgs, cou?d not raiſe a Man.— 

Hetlt, And what are we, bit for ſuch men as theſe ? 
*Tis Adoration, ſome ſay, makes a God : 

And who ſhow'd pay it? where wow'd be their Altars, 
Were no inferiour Creatures here on Earth ? 
Ev*n thoſe who ſerve, haye their Expetances; 


SUION 1604 15 


» 
a9 Js | 
LPS 


"» 
Degrees © | which they th = 
to ſerve us. 
Tros "I embare Ka uſe 
Let em eat, drink, an 3 Seanly! 
They hare of Life : 
Hef. You take all theſe aways 
Unleſs _ give up Creſſida. 
Troil. Forbear 
Let Paris give up Helen : ſhes the cauſe, 
And root of all this miſchief. 
Hef#. Your own Suffrage 
Condemns you there: you yoted for her ſtay? | 
Troil. If one muſt-ſtay, the other ſha'npt go. 
Het. She ſha*not ? 


Troil. Once a I ſay, ſhe, ſhall not. 
Hef. Our Father has decree*d it otherwiſe. 


Troil. No matter. . , 
Ro How ! no _— 
*, reel. \When tis 
HefF, Come, ſhe ſha 20. 
Troil. She ſhall ? then I (dard. 
Hetlt. If nothing elſe will do. 
Troil. Anſwer me firſt; 
And then Pl anſwer that : be ſure I will ; 
Whoſe hand ſeaPd this exchange . , -; 
Hef. My Fathers fuſt ; 
Then all the Councils after. 
Troil, Was yours there ? 
Hett. Mine was there too.. 
Troil. Then your no more my Friend : 
And for your ſake, now mark me what I ſay, 
She ſhall notgo. 
Het. Go to, you are a Boy. 
Troil. A Boy! PmgladlIam not ſuch a Man; . 
Not ſuch as thou z a Traitor to thy Brother : 
Nay more, thy Friend : but Fraend's a ſacred Nane, 
Which none but braye and honeft mea ſhou'd-w .ar ; 
In thee ?tis vile; ?tis proſtitutes is Air 3 
And thus I puff i it from me. 
Het, Well, young Man, 
Siace I'm 1d Friend ( and ah that: re I was 
To one ſq tar'poworthy ). bring her gut, 
Or by our Fathers Soul, of Park -- 
Did &r deſcend to thee, Þll force hec henc;. 


—_(3v) 
Troil, I laugh at thee. 
HefF. Thou dar*ft not. | 
fern bored ny tedimer + prove hy daring 
It u my temper * prove my , 
A ke aries of + has the larger ſhare 
Of our great Father's Soul | 
Hef. No more, thou know'ſt me. 
Troil. I do; and know my ſelf. 
He. All this, ye Gods, . 
And for the Daughter of a Fugitive, 
A Traitor to his Country ? 
Trof. *Tis too much. | 
Het. By Heaven too little ; for I think her common, 
7roeil, How, Common ! 
Hef#. Common as the tainted Shambles, 
Or as the duſt we tread. 
Troil. By Heaven as chaſte as thy Andromache. 


Hedtor Lays his Hand on Troilus bic Arm 5 
and Troilus does the ſame to him. 


Heft, What! nam'ſt thou them together ? 
Troil. No; Ido not: 
For Creſſida is firſt : as chaſt as ſhe, 
But much more fair. Sor 
Heb. O patience, patience, Heaven! 
Thou tempr'ſt me ſtrangely , ſhou?d I kill thee now, 
I know not if the Gods can be offended 
Or think I ſlew a Brother ; but be gone, 
Be gone, or I ſhall ſhake thee into Atomes : 
Thou know'ſt 1 can. 
Trosl. 1 care not if you cou'd. 
 Hett. walkgngoff. I thank ye Gods for calling to my mind 
My promiſe, that no words of thine ſhou?d urge me, 
Beyond the bounds of reaſon : but in thee 
*T was brutal baſeneſs, ſo forewarn'd to fall 
Beneath the name of Man : to ſparn my kindneſs ; 
And when offer*d thee ( thou know?ſt how loth ! ) 
The wholſom bitter cup 0? friendly counſel 
Todaſh it in my face : farewel, farewel. 
Unegrateful as thou art : hereafter uſe 
The name of Brother ; but of Friend no more. [_ going out- 
Troil, Wilt thou not break yet Heart? ſtay, Brother, ſtay ; 
I promis*d too, but I haye broke my Vows | 
And you keep yours too well. 


Hef. 


ThatT preſerve my faith. ; 
Troil, Elſe you wou*d killine ; - 
Hett, By all the Gods I wow'd- 
Troil. Pm ſatisfied. Y 
You have condemn*d me, and I'll do*t my elf; 
What's life to him, who has no uſe of 
A barren purchaſe, held upon hard terms ! 
For I have loſt ( oh what have I not loſt ! ) 
The faireſt, deareſt, kin Sex». 
And loſt her ey*a by him, by-an Gods, 
Who only cowd and only hou proceck me ; 
And if I had a joy beyond that love, 
A friend, _ ow him too! 
Hett. $ again : 
( For I cou'd hear it ever) faidſt thou not 
That if thou hadſt a joy beyond that love, 
It was a friend? O faidſt thon not a friend ? 
That doubting if was kind: then thov'rt divided 3 
And I have ſtill ſome part, 
Troil. 1f ſtall you have 
You do not care to haye it. 
Heft. How, not care ! 
Troil. No Brother, care not. 
Hett. Am I but thy Brother ? OE RAY 
Troil, You told me I muſt call you friend no more; 


Hef. How far my words were diſtant from my heart ! 
Know then I told whee ſo 1 loy*d whee moſt. 
Alas! it is the uſe of humane frailty 
To fly to worſt extremities with thoſe 
To whom we moſt are kind. 
Troil, Ig poſſible ? 
Then you are ſtill my friend ! 


Hef. Heaven knows I am. 


Troil, And can forgive the Sallies of my paſſion ; 
| ForlT have been to blame : oh much too blame : 
Have faid ſuch words, nay done ſuch ations too, 
( Baſe as I am) that my aw'd, conſcious Soul 
Sinks in my breſt, nor dare lifc an eye 
On himl have offended. 
Het, Peace be to thee, 
And calmneſs ever there, I blame thee not : 

y G 
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I know thou loſt; and what can love not do ? 
I caſt the wild iforderly acconnt | 
Of all thy words and deeds on that-mad paſſion , 
I pity thee, indeed I pity thee: 
Troil, Do; for I need it :- let me lean'my head 
Upon thy boſome z all my peace dwells there ; 
Thou art ſome God, or much munch more than man ! 
Hef. Alas } to looſe the joys of all-thy youth, 
One who deſery*d thy love ! 
Troil. Did ſhe deſerve ? 
Hef. She did. 
Troil, Then ſure ſhe was no commen creature. 
Het#; 1 ſaid it in my rage, I thought not fo, 
Troil. That thought has me ! but to loſe this loye 
After long Jon: and after ſhort poſſeſſion. 
Het: 1 feel it for thee : Let me go to Prim, 
Ple break tbis treaty off, or let me hght ; 
I'le be thy champion ; and ſecure both her, 
And thee, and Troy, 
Tre#. It muſt not be my Brather !? 
For then your errour would be more than mime > 
Ple bring her forth, and you ſhall bear her henee z 
That you have pitied me is my reward. 
Hef. Go then ; and the geod gods reſtore her to thee, 
And with her all the quiet of thy. mind ; ' 
The triumph of this kindneſs be thy own ; 
And heaven and earth thisteſtimony yield, 
That Friendſhip never gain'&a nabler-freld. Exennt ſeverally. 


.(#) 
_ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Patidatns, Ceeſſida meeting. 


Pard. JE: poſſible ! no ſooner got but loft ? 
The devil take Airenor : 3 80 mad * 
A plague Anthener | wou'd © neck 
Creſſi ""bioww now ! Ihe niet who was here ? 
God Oh, oh! 
Creſſi. Why ſigh you ſo ? O nhere's my Treilu? tell me ſweet 
Uncle what's the matter? 
Pand, Wow'd I were as deep nd 9p earth, as I am aboyeit! 
Creſſi. Ok _ what's ron 
Ic Prith hoag 5 ig wou'd t i gover vis born ! 
I knew hon wal nl 2996-30 oh poor 
A plague upori Amtenor? ; - 
Creſſi. Good Uncle, I beſtech you on my knees, tell me what's the 
matter ? 
Pand Thou muſt be gone ood, thou muſt be gone, to the fi 
Ros Prieſt thy father, ( and he's my brother too, but that's -: 
at this time : ) a Pox npon Antewer, 
Creſſi. O ye Immortal Gods, I will not go. | it 


Parxd. Thou muſt, thon muſt. 
Creſſe. 1 will not : 'I have quite forge wy father ; 


I have no touch of birth ; no ſpark of Nature : 
No kin , no blood, no life ; nothing ſo near me 
As my dear Troilu ? 


Enter Troilus. 


Pand. Here, here, here, he comes ſweet Duck ! 

Creſſi. O Troilus, Troils ! [ They both weep over each other, ſhe 

runing into buy arms. 

P and. What a pair of SpeQacles is here ! let me embrace too: Oh . 
heart, ſings (as the ſaying is) O heart, heavy heatt, ar Ggbſt thou 
without breaking ( where be anſwers again ,). becauſe thou: canſt. not 
eaſe thy ſmart, by friendſhip nor by focetng., there was never a truer 
Thime ; let us Ar away noting: ; for we may live to have need of fuch - 
a verſe; Meh it, we __ it, how gow lambs ? 

r0it. Creſſiaa, 1 love thee with fo ſtrange a rity, 
That the bleſt Gods, angry with m + devotians, F 
More bright in zeal, than that 1 pay het Altars, 
Will take thee from fight? 
Creſſi. Have the Gods envy ? 
Para. L,1, I,” tis too plaina caſe! 
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42.) . 
Creſ+, And is it true that I muſt go frords They ? 
Troil; A hateful truth. Afr a 

Cref, What, and from Troilus too ? 


Treil. From Trey and Troilm: and ſuddenly, 
So ſuddenly ?tis counted but by My uy 


Creſs, What not an hour allow?d for taking leaye ? 
Troil.. Ey*a that*s bereft us too :.our envious fates. 
Juſtle betwixt, and part the dear adieu's 
Of mecting lips, claſp*'d hands, and lock*d embraces.. 
Eneas within, 
My Lord, is the Lady ready yet ?: 
Troil. Hark, you are cald: ſome ſay the Genius 6 
Cries come; to him who inſtantly muſt die. 
Pand. Where are my tears? ſome tain to lay this wind : 
Or my heart will be blown up by th? roots. 
Troil. Hear me, my Love ; be thon but true like me. 
Creſſi. 1 true! how now, what wicked thought is this ? 
Tro:l. Nay, we mult afe expoſtulation kindly, 
For it is parting from us : 
F ſpoke not, be thou-true, as fearing thee ; 
Bat be thou true, 1 aid to introduce 
My following Proteſtation : be thou true, 
And I will ſee thee. 
Creſſi. Yowll be expos'd to dangers. 
Troil. I care not: but be true. 
Creſſi.. Be true again ? 
Troil. Hear why I ſpeak it, Love:- 
The Grecian Youths ite full of Grecian Arts : 
Alas, a kind of holy jealouſic 
Which I beſeech you, call a vertuous ſin, . 
Makes me afraid, how far you-may be tempted. 
Creſfi. O Heavens ! you love me not. 
Troil, Die 1 a Villain then. 
In this I do not call your faith in queſtion: 
But my own merit: | 
Creſſi. Fear not, Ill be true. 
Tro:l. Then Fate, thy worſt”; for I will ſee thee, Love; 
Not all the-Grecsar Hoſt ſhall keep me out, 
Nor Troy, though walld with fire, ſhowd hold me in.. 
_ © Enecas within. 
My Lord, My Lord Trozlws.: 1 muſt call you. 
Pand.. A miſchief call him: nothing but Schreechowls? do, do, call 
ain 3. you had beſt part ?em now in the ſweetneſs of their Love : Pll 
.hangd if this «Areas be the Son of. Yenws., for all his. bragging. 
; Honeſt 


Jens Jo 
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Honeſt Venus was a Punk :. would ſhe have parted Lovers: no, he has not 
a drop of Yew blood in him honeſt Fenwe wag a Punk, - 

m_ To Pan TOO > po otits, and gain © ante more. 

P Marry an : follow'yan your buſineſs; loſe no time, *Tis 
very precious; gos Bill again: "2-10-Leurt, 'Rogyueihiziown I warrant 
"©: What, bene wel 

» Creſſs. What, have we gain*d by thi minute more ? 

Troil. Only to wiſh Je and andiher, 
A longer Sy with the. pangs; of death. 

Creſſi. O who do not know what parting is,, 
RT qua 

rozl., When I but may be our 1ait,. 
If Fove cou'd ſet me in the place of Aclas, 
And lay the hams. yuh Heav®n and God*s upon me, 
He cou'd not prels me more. : 

Cre Oh let me go that | may know my-griet; 
Grief is but gueſgd, while thov art ſtanding by : 

But I too ſoon ſhall know what abſence is.. 

Troil, Why®tis to be no more : another name for death. 
?Tis the Sun parting from the frozen North ; 

And 1, methinks, ſtand on ſome Icy Cliff, 

To watch thelaſt low Circles that he makes ; 
Till he ſink down from Heav*n ! O only Creſids, 
If thou depart from me, I cannot live : 

I have not Soul enough to laſt for grief ; 

But thou ſhalt hear what grief has done with me. 

Creſs. If I could live to hear it, I were fallc, 
But as a careful Traveller, who fearing 
Aſfaults of Robbers, leaves his Wealth behind, . 
I truſt my Heart with thee; and to the Greeks 
Bear but an empty Casket. 

Troil. Then, I will live; that I may keep that Treaſure : 
And arn'd with this aſſurance, let thee go 
Looſe, yet ſecure as is the gentle Hawk, 

When whiſtled off ſhe mounts into the wind : 
Our Love's, like Mountainshigh above the clouds; 
Though winds and tempeſts beat their aged feet,. 
Their peaceful heads nor ſtorm nor thunder know, 
But ſcorn the threatning rack that rowls below, 


Exeunt Ambo. 


SCENE 


- (34) 
SCENE I. 


Achilles a»d Patroclus, fanding in their T ent. 
ulyſſes, Agamemnon, Menelaus, Neſtor, Ajax, peſſing over the Stage. 


UVlyſ. A Chills in tWentrance of his Tent : 
Pleaſe it our General to paſs ſtrangely by him, 
As if he were forgot, and Princes all 
Look on him with negleCtfal eyes and ſcorn : 
Pride muft be cur*d by Pride. 
Agam, We'll execute your and put on 
A form of ſtrangeneſs as we ong, 
So do each Prince, either ſalute him not, 
Or elſe diſdainfully, which willfhake him more 
Than if not look?d on : I willlead the wy 
Achill. What, comes the General to ſpeak with me ? 
You know my mind ; Pll fight no more with Troy. 
am. What ſays Achilles, wou?d he ought with us? 
eff. Wow'd you, my Lord, ought with the General ? 
Achil. No. 
Neſt. Nothing my Lord. 
Agam. The better. 
Menel. Flow do you? how do you ? 
Ach;ll, What, does the Cuckold ſcorn me ? 
Ajax. How now Patroclu? 
Achill. Good morrow Ajax. 
Ajax. Ha! 
Achill, Good marrow. 
Ajax. 1, and good next day too. 
[Exennt all but Achilles, and Patroclus. 
Achill, What mean theſe Fellows, know they not Achilles ? 
Patroc. Thy paſs by ſtrangely z they were us'd to bow ; 
And ſend their ſmiles before *em-to- Abs Hes, 
To come as humbly as they ugd to creep to holy Altars. 
Achill, Am I poor of late? 
*Tis certain, Greatneſs once falPn out with Fortune 
Muſt fall out with Men too : what the declin*d is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own Fall : For men like Butter-flies, 
Show not their mealy wings but to the Summer. 
Patroe, Tis known you are in loye with Hefor”s Sifter, 
And therefore will not fight : and your not fighting 


#, 
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D omar rmpudent and an ;h eto] 
A Woman impudent and mannulh grow: 
Is not more loath'd 


-— me ct, or jon : : Pm 


hoon ſhall ky b 
Or like a dew drop from a Ts | 
Be ſhaken into Air. 
Achil. Shall Ajax fight with HelZor ? 
Patroc. res and perhaps ſhall gain much honour by him. 
Fchil; i ſe myRepatation i 
Patroc. © then beware , thoſe wounds heal ill: that Men haye giv*n 
themſelves, becauſe they give *em deepeſt. 
Achill, I'll do ſomething : 
But what I know not yet, — No more our Champion. 


Re-enter Ajax, Agipperinon,t Menelaus, Ulyſſes, Neſtor, 


mede, Trumpet. 

4245. Here art thou darh rorpory wil valiant 4jax. 
Give with thy Trunipet, #16 
Thon Noble Champion, that the "ſounding Re 
May pierce the Ears of the great er, 
And call him hither. 

Ajax. Traps take th f Purſe : 
Now crack thy. "pk and fplir the Sunding Braſs ;- 
Tho blow'ſt for HefFor. | 


LTrumpet ſounds, and is anſwer'd from within. 
Enter HeCtor, Kneas, and other Trojan, 
Agam. Yonder comes the 'Froop. 
EKneas, coming td the Greeks. 
Health to the Grecian Lords; what ſhall be done 
To him that ſhall be vanquiſt'd ? 'or do you purpoſe, 
A ViCtor ſhould be known ? will-you the Kaights 
Shall to the edge of all extremity, 
Purſue each other, or ſhall be divided 
By any Voice, or Order of the Field; 
Heftor bad ask. 
Agam. Which way wou'd Hefor have it ? 
e/Ene, He cares not, he*ll obey Conditions. 
Achill. ?Tis done like Hetor, but ſecurely done ; 
Alittle proudly, and too much defpiſing 
The Knight oppog'd, he might have found his match, 
Ee, If not Achilles, Sir, what js your naine ? 


os, 


Achill. 


"Acbhill. 1f not Achifes,-n 
eEne. Therefore Achilles, byt who er 
Great He&#or knows no Pride, but werghrhur 
And that which looks like Pride 1 | 
This 4jax is half made of Heb 
In love whereof half HetFor, at 
Achill. A Maiden battel! Tpereeive you then. 
Agam, Go Diomede, and ſtand by valiant Ajax : 
As you and Lord X&-neas ſhall conſent, 
So let the Fight proceed or termunate. 


[ The Trumpets ſound on beth ſides, while Enteas and Diomede take 
their places , as Judges of the Field : The Trojans awd Grecians. 
rank_themſelves on exther ſide. 


Ulyſſ. They are oppogd already. 


[ Fight equal: at firſt : then Ajax has HeCtor at.dsſadvantage : at 
laſt HeQor cloſes, Ajax fall on oxe kyte, Heftor ſtands over him 
but ſtrikes not, and Ajax riſes. 7 


Eneas throwing his Gauntlet betwixt them. 


Princes enough, you both have ſhown much valour. 
Diomede. And weas Judges of the Field declare ; 
The Combat here ſhall ceaſe. | | 
A;ax, 1 am not warmyet, let us fight again. 
/Ene, Then let it be as Hefor ſhall determine. 
Het. 1f it be left to me, I will no more. 
Ajax, thou art my Aunt Heſor*s Son ; 
e Obligation of our blood forbids us. 
But were thy mixture Greek and Trojan ſo, 
That thou cov?dſt ſay, this part is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan, hence thou ſhow*dſt not bear 
One Grecian Limb, wherein my pointed Sword 
Had not impreſſion made, but Heav?n forbid 
That any drop thou borrow'ſt from my Mother, 
Shou'd ere be drain'd by me, let me embrace thee Couſin : 
By him who thunders, thou haſt ſinewy Arms, 
Hettor wowd have *cm fall upon him thus ;——[ Embrace ] 
.T hine be the honour, Ajax, 
Ajax. 1 thank thee Hettor, 
Thou art too gentle, and to free a Man : 
I came to kill thee. Couſin, and to gain 
A great addition from that glorious AR : 
But thou hzſt quitc diſarnyd me. 
Het. l am glad. | 
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Not letting 3 

That I have ſaid to all the ſanders by, 

Lo Fove is yonder, life... 
Hef, Let me embaiee 54 olc 

Who haſt ſo 

Moſt Reverend 


Heb. I know your coonrnance, Lord 
ALI > fem your lf d Troj 


joint. 

Heth. 1s —_— 

Achill. I gay | 

Hett. Stand fair, I reithee let me look on'thee.” | 

Achill. Behold thy fill. | 

Hef. Nay, I have done already. 

Achill. T on art too brief, I will the ſecond time 
As I wou'd ” thee, view thee-limb by limb. 

Hef. O, like a Book of ſport thou reaPft me o'r ; 
But there's more in me thin'thou underſtandſt. 

Acbill. Tell me ye Heav*ns, in'which part of his body 
Shall I deſtroy him? there, or there, or there ? 
That I may giv thiimagin*d wound a name, 
And make diſtiaR the very breach; whereout 
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Pl] kill thee every W IV tw wont. To. 
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You may have ey £ [Eng "oh xtcl 
If you have ſtomab%,4 hongh qErI0R £1 fea og art Dots 
Can ſearceintreat you to per Dm. your baalt | 


ca. Io ae BG 
We have had paltry If 11q! 2043121 
The Grecian cauſe. | _ 


hot view wigs! 25 
Achill. Daft hop eps te ren yd) 
To morrow will T ce 
To Night all 


Ha Thy hand upen chat mal, 
Agam, Firſt all you Grecian,Py | 
And entertain-great Zggexs 

As his own leafure Ih: 1g 

You may invite him ta qi 


Troil. My Lord Yyſſes © 
Tell me, I befeech ſe p9[ 
In what part of the Field'does cada hs 2 
UIyſ. At Meoenelaus Tent, 
There Diomede | 
Who neither looks on Heaven'or 00 Earth, 
But.gives all gaze and bent of amorous view, 
O n Creſſda-alone.. 
Treil.. Shall I, brave Lord; be bound to you ſo foie. 


After we part from Agarennens. T <nts- 
To bring me thither. 


ff. 1 ſhallwait on-you. 
As freely tell me, of what honour was- 


This Creſſids in Troy-? MEA n9 Lovers (here: 
Who mourn her abſence ?- 


Troil. © Sir,. to ſuch as; , | 6 ſea F 
Reproof is due, ſhe lov'd and was. HE 
That's all Imukt impart. Lead on my Lord. 

E veunt Ulydes, Trois. 


AchiR. to Patro. ]'ll heat his blood with Greekiſh Wine t0 Night, 
Which. 
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ERR. i\My deat yr of as 
From ] purpoſe, bent on Hefor*s PNEs 
Here is a from my Loye aa gxM 
Both _ 
An Oath 
To fave all 
There's more R 


Therſ. With too much blood, "ind too. here bta in » > 
rank ee De The Is Aeaopem | 
fellow enough, and loves-a byiammer | wy Dh, 

brains as an old «; Bug his;k | 

the goodly tran ormation 0 Cos 

mitive Cuckold, a yit 

be a Dog, a Mule, a Cat, a ,Ourl 

2 roe 1 wou'd not care ; bard 1enelau 


ſtiny - —— Hey day! will ack 2 Wee 4 
Hettor, Ajax,* Agamem 


Agam. We go wrong, we go wr 10440 
Ajax. No, ondep*tis,\ ome weſee-the light., | 
HeR. Itr 


41ax. Notat all Couſia: £ here comes Arhiles himſelf guide us 
unter 
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i. ch Feds company. -an In: 
Diom. F cannot mot the, I have irporrams buſineſs. 
4 ;11, Enter y Lodds. 073 Joo ic ghth 1s, 


UN te Treit: Re ina agen PIO 


another, and to biz Ulyſſes, Troitus. 
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Therſ. This Diomeds%y a molt fi | , 
an unjuſt e: | will 80 more traſt himwher he” wit 
then. F will 1 New nas | pend i 
mſſe,. like 'Brab 
ſet it doy 
bear him : they- 

Tent, that fugicive prin Gy Tray 


"ES bim, nothing but Whoring in fg: ; alli 
CA 


Enter Calchas; Creflida: 
Calch. O, what a bleſſing i is a vertuous Child ! 


= abun reelaim'd my mind, and jy my paſſions- 
and revenge :* my love to Troy MP 


Ron IY = pM Ta loſt whe 


Se eG to return; 
But = 'which. way withour' aging aid I know not:. 
; Tins what RN os how. 


loye to Diomede RHH :: 
s Sthook, - 
bar op ME ner ancients of love;. 
Put *em in practice _ ſeem loſt and won, 
And draw hitm'on, and Kiev line again; - 
This Agw then may, his hutdred oyezz 


_ acts our flight more eaſy: 
Cf om cu autre ern nga 
4s y, *tis for him you do & hos e 

That Ring he ſaw.you-wear, he much ſuſpects "we 


Enter acaoensd Tron and ar ti ening at owe doory and 
 Therktes keep fe, pt | 


Diem, I.came to ſee your Daughtes;- worthy Calrhar. | 
Calch. My Lord Pll call het to yow Exit Calchas. 
os to Troil. Stand where the Torch may not diſcover. us. 


Enter Crefſida. 


Troil. reſp comes forth to him? 

Diom. How now my 1 urges, 

Crefſ. Now my ſweet hark 8 word with you. Whifter. 

Diem. Will you remember ?- 

Creſſ. Remember, =. 

Tre, Heav'tis !|' what ſhou'd ſhe remember ? plague and madaeſs ! 

Ulyſſes. Prince, you are mov'd ; let ns departiin time, 

Leſt your diſpleaſure ſhould enlarge it ſelf 
To wrathful terms ; (hs place is | 
The time unkit, you let'us gow 

Troil. | pray.you you ny 1 by Helly and-by Helb torments 
I will not 

Diom. 1 odd no more 3- good night.- 

Creſſ. Nay, but you part in anger. 

Troil. Does that grieve thee ? O wither'd truth ! 

ow Lay wv 7 ouſener.. GN 

Creſſ. In lam not: 'pray come again. 

Ulyſ. You ſhake my Lord at ſomething: will you go ? 

You will break ont. . 

Troil. By all the Gods I will not: 

There is between 'my will and all my ations; 
A guard of patience; ſtay a little while. 

Therſ? a > Flow the Devi Tuwxury, with his fat remp, and potato 
finger, ; theſe together! put him off a-lircte, you fooliſh Harlcr, 
till ſharpen him'the more. 

Diom.' But will you then ? 

Creffi. I will as ſoon-as: e?r- the War's concluded. - 


 Diom. cl Br me mer: | 
The Ring I J3e2 

Creſſ. Giving #t. 

Tros!. f 


, and her ſouks Fn rat 
> mav't? 


Dior. Gu vi ip Jo 
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NS 
not go, | one a 

But ſtraight- ir; arty you. 

Diom, I do not like this 3% 

Therſ. Nor 1 by Plute : «gain not me, woes me beſt 

Dom. 1 ſhall expet your promiſe. IS 

Creſſ. I'll perform it, H ws 
Not a-word more ; good night —= Ihe GE: -, bk 
Thus to deceive deceivers is no fraud. 


[Exeuns Dlonede Ct ran; 


Troil. its; it? zre 

Ul Pray. 1ct us 

Ts. We pH ? 

Ulyf. I cannot Conjure Frojes. 

T9 She was not ſure ! ſhe = new | 
Let — note HY _— 7 6: 
Think we others, do not rantige. b; 
To biting Satyr, apt TONES, - 
For defamation, to re all the 
By Crefſid*s rule, racer think Crefſide. 

Ther/ Will he ſwagger out on's own, SG... 

Troil. This ſhe ! 3, this was Dinmds Cru 
If beauty have a Sauly 'this is. got 
I cannot ſpeak for rage, that Ring was mine, 
By Heaven I gave it in that point of time. ' 
When both our joys were fulleſt! — if he keeps it 
Let Dogs eat Tro:ilus. | 
4 "_ He'll- tiekle jt for dls Conrngy' this - mill bedys to fee! 

atr willgtve me ahy;thing: for t intelligence « p-Whore.; a 
Parrot will not do more for an Almond, than he wi odi- 
ous drab: I wow'd ] coy'd meet with this Rogue D:omede $00.3; I wou'd 
croke like a Raven to him; I wou'd bode: it ſhall go hasd: bor. T'll 
find him out, Exit Therfites. 

Enter 


Ulyſſ. AlPs done my Lord. 


140 560 ImN935:2 M "Mts 16 fyov . bf 108 | xi Wyſſes. 
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K re been ſeeing you poor girl. 

- 7's | 


fil y1uInjat - . JE 


Nay, and old N; 

abt, Thea comes me 

with a low bow een to the py 

And after him came Ulyſſes, and Ajax, 

pelted her Pfaith : pitter patter, pitter 

And after that a w ole ront. of **m3 a omen [in Pry 
better kiſs'd.. 


Troil, aſide. Haider Geid txwe.: Ifads, » 

Lok Anſ jos all _ = Diomede ſo xn Abags 3 2 00- 
table pgue 1-warrent mercy- upon.., how he her on 
: on the lips!: for as-l told y ane ren made 98: mon? 


e Greeks, W. /SHEED ÞÞ þ Man ! . he has gvery-ones good word. 
think in my rn. wich Þ ar head. 
Troll, aſide, Hell, d , co | how 3 me. .. 


Pand, And that Rogue-Prieſt my Brother, 4s J0courted aud treat- 
ed for her ſake : the young Sparks, de ip pull him. about, -and hall” him 
by the Caſlock : nothing but invitations-4@ his Tent, and his Tor, 
and his Tent. Nay».and one-of ?em was-[p- bold, 8540 ask him if he 
were a Virgin, and with,that the-Rogue my, rA@kesi9e BÞ alittle 
God i bis bas M60 63 and ſwagrs devoutly-that ſhe was, then 
was | ready: toburſt- my, files with: lapghings: to. thick what bad paſs'd 
betwixt you. _ 

Troil. OIcanbear no more, ſhe's falſhodd all ; 

Falſe by both.kiads, for wiih her mothers milk 
She 


- . = 
nm Yor} OPT TY. Ogre 


; wry | Monc poly of | 
condlecioa dr in? nigh 2 oc 


ſence | 12239 I 7 Go T7 
Treil. Hence from my {ight;” let y ven tpn 

Let Modeſt Matrons at "hs mention he aliy 

And bluſking Mind whe | | 

kip o'r the Zul] 


"Pad." © world, x, chou art an 
Thus the poor Agent is i! bar he 
and trudges between Þ 


Enter Diomede alt Therkies. 

Therſ. aſide. There, there he is ; now let. it work : now ala: th 
part jealouſy, and c "ws put *em between thy milſtones , an 
grinde'theR 

Diem. ' My ord 1 uth by Hj Ajax ſent to inform you 
This howr ry end the' 

eAneat to Troil, Contain your lf; 

Think -where we are. 

Diom. Your ſtay will be unſafe. 

Tro:l. It may'for' thoſe 1 _ A : 

Ther. aſide. Well ſaid Trojan : *s the firſt hit. 

Diom. Beſcech'youSir make waſte, pod ownaffairs | 
Cali me another 

Therf. afide. "What affairs ? what affairs? demand that Dolthead : 
the Rogue will loſe a el for want of wit to ask that queſtion. 

Troil. May 1 where your affairs conduet you ? 

Therſ. ſide. ad gin, 1 [ beg thy and. 

Diom. Oh; it coricerns you not. 

Troil. Perhaps it does. iy 

Dzom. You are too' inquiſitive ; nor am I bound 
To fatisfy an Enemies requeſt. 

Troil. You have a Ring upon your finger Diomede, 

And given you by aLady. 

Diom, If it were ; *rwas given to one who can defend her gift. 

Therſ. afide. S0, ſo, the Boars begin to gruntle at one another : {ct 
up your briſtles now a? both ſides : whet and foam Rogues. 

Troil. You muſt reſtore it Greek,, by Heaven you muſt : 

No ſpoil of mine ſhall grace a Traitors hand. 
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Ertl = Nadcrrmis 'Traytbrs. | 
\þ Ir FS. 132 
My vengeance — ; within my breaſt muſt, j 
It will have vent, —— - | ' [- Drams 
Diam Hinder us not AEntasy * | 
My blood rides high as his, I truſt thy Oe 
And know thou art to brave a foe to break it. — [ Draws 
Therſi. Now Moon! now ſhine ſweet Moon! let *em have juſt light 
_ to ork their paſſes : and not light enough to ward *em. 
too. by Heav*n he comes on this who ſtrikes the firſt, 
MM . _—_ is this like t men 
To fight at midaight ; at the Murderers hour ? 


I When 


: 


When only guilt and rapia « 

Let night enjoy her dues of, logger | 

But let the Sun behold the. brave ny 109 , 09121 BIW 19791 | 
And this | dare engagh@@aI& | emav! © Horns O20 - north 
Foe though 1 am, all not 2ige: S707 03 325th 3! 


But meet you 1n 229329 24 221 OJ it 


as. Olympme, and a Sea 
when thou dar'ſt,. pibok 
ho , and tumble with: F [- = 
roit. A gnawing conitlence gnulty men- - : - 
As Ple _— SR to ſummon thee:#: thiss i -: | 
Nay, ſhould'ſt thou take the lake 
Vie plunge in after, throvgh the bail 
T9-pizh thee: hiſling- down. the vaſt; 
Dijom. Where = ww 
Troil. Before the>Tentof Gdrhaen) il eo 458 7 
Thither, through all your T PH bght my way 3: 1 ; 
_ And in the ſight of perjur'd Crefſias ings Mei 
Give death to her through thee. 
; Diom. Tis largely promie'd. - . 
But I diſdain to anſwer with a hoaſt;. 
Be ſure thou ſhalt be met. + + ot WH van ni ſt bh 
Treil. And thou be found. [Exeunt Trojluss: , One way :- 
| ' © - Diomedezhe other. 
'Therſ. Now the furies take e£nexs, for letting **m-ſleep upon their 
quarrel] : who knows bur reſt may oo! their brains, aud make mwrile 
mavkHh to miſchiefapeai confideration?: Ma - of rm drearit he 
ſaves hi Cblrattice'in Vathers arms: abd(be- one” another: itt- 
their ſleep, to remember *em of their buſineſs when they:waks: ler 
*em be punCtual to the point ofhonour';' andif ittiveve: let both 
be firſt at the place of Execution.” Let \neithes of *em have cogitatione- - 
nough, to conſider *tis a whore:they fight-for:: and tet *dh+ value cheir © 
lves at as little as they: are worth! And-laftly let'nb futredifg fools 
ak warning by 'ems; bys il imitation of them when a Steiimper 4s in- 
nEeITION eSLEMTE 2063389 7% ITE 0110 9171 ” 9% 1:":mf1 1 
hy Let *erp beneath their feet all reaſon trample; - 
And think it great to periſh by Example:. |  Exxt. 


£ 
++4%3T 4 
, 


i 


"LEES * JY\\ 

* "it | ef £ 11 

"2 
ih __ Dam ym tes 
«9 vin 1:50 DYouoW 
» 19 i QI Ne.1 
FR RY Pn Co bnA 
8 Itins © : ; S: 


my 

ef d that. 

Upon th? extreameIr Þ w 

And, 4s you Ong at] 

You 'd it, ſtopt. C 
Andro. i, _—_— | 
Hef. What ſhould the Gods Sarbic 
Andro, That I ſhou'd Eire 
Hef. You ſay well: but you 

I mean this day to w 


And lay it prodi 


", £ 1 ws -* ” Wa 
3 1 . oy & 
70 rod as ad x "* *ATL 
I s 


Is raviſt'd hs » dF 08 fort th al if | | | 
Andre. aſide. What do, to ic 5 ate - IF was ? 
Come let me gird thy fortuge to 


a> 


And conqueſt ſit as cloſe, neſts, Us. ,. 
50g gd higSwerd he FF fel 3 
Now mercy, Heaven ! the Gods avert _— F 22.2% 
Hetft. A fooliſh omen ! take it up. 
And mend thy errour. 
Andro. 1 cannot : for my hand on me not. 
But as in ſlumbers, when we £ w'd run 
From our imagin'd fears, our i | 231 
Grow to the ground, our ſtru voice. dyes 1award, 
50 now, when I wou'd force my {el to. chear you, 
My faltring tongue can f ve or glad preſage 
Alas, I am no more Araromache. 


I 2 


Fronben: and Heres. 
bad free from humane toils 
eternity : 

Lo there*sa place for Fax 
Andro. Be to thy E 
HeBS, Why it portend$'t 
Ardro.. Sach honour, as 

For I have dreamt all 

& tram horſes, | 
ading in up to their 

Of fiery Demons ; | 

And 11;um br righten'd 
An Aol, "08 

Ho, bid my on 
Andr 0. No noenoffa 

Tis not for nothing whe: 


This is aday when thy See 


F 2 
What with Gracie Be þ > 
Or what will Troy 
When once this. 
If I ſhould loſe my oY 
PE. - ks _—— tao well CR ws know, 


=- [7 Livers + in 
I cannot; Ol dare not let. - 
Far when yon leave me, m jog mind 
Says, I ſhall never, never ſee yo 
Hei. Thou excellently good, but oh too ſoft, 


Let me not ſcape the og any ou 
But I have ſtruggling 


To lee thoſe EEE benny 
Aod witneſs any part of woman'in bode 
And now. I fear, leſt thou ſhould'ſt think it BW 


For reſt afſar'd that to r 
To morrow will I temp t a dou 
pn wy 6p d It 


[ reckon Dogs 
lbs) | 


Troi/. Where are you Brother 2b in honour's name, 
What do you meanto be thus Io FS: 

Th? imbattePd Souldiers tl 
The Matrons tot ' 
Holding their. 
To make you early knc 
And Hefor is the 

He. Bid all unarm, . Lwill 

Troil. Em NOM 
And haps - C — 
By all the ? 
This Sun Fo kine ; p08: 
Theſe noiſy ſtreets or — _—_— plains 
Shall be to morrow Titent as the grave: 

Andre. O Brother do not urge a brothers fate, 
But let this rack of heav*n'and: earth row! o*cc, 
And when the ſtorm is. paſt; put'out-to fea. 

Troil: Oh now I know fromwheate hisThange proceeds, 
Some frantick Augor has obſeryd the! 'Y 
Some victim wants a heart, or crow fliysw 
By heay*n *twas never welt, fince fawcy Priefts. 
Grew to be Maſters of the liſtning herd : 

And into Miters cleft the Repal Crown 

Then as the Earth were ſcanty far their pow?r, 
They drew the pomp of Heav*n to wait on them ; 
Shall I. £o publiſh Hefor- dares not fight, 


=] 


by my 


Becauſe 


oy” - PI _—_— ﬀKﬀ——— — ts. 
: - 7 - 


” © 4 
(a> 
Becauſe a mad-man dreamt he tal 
W hat cou'd the God ſee.in a Bra 
That he ſhoul cr talk To Hnren 
Hett. You know my ance Ww 
Troil. Yes, to the woriFor 
But whether that or fondneſſe c 
(The more unpardonable Wy 
Krow this, the Greciaxs think you tear 
And that Polixena has beg'd. ſC ie Bfe.” wh 
Hett. How ! that my life is v'd, nd by wy fiſter ? oP 
Troil. Viyſſes ſo inforn"d ma qt ourpartmg; - 
With a malicious and diſdaieifull It oft 
"Tis true, he ſaid not il 5tos dy | d | 
But in well-manner'd ternis "Was 10": 
Achilles ſhowd avoid to meet with eor. 


Hett. He thinks my Siſters treaſon, ; my petition, 
That largely vaunting in my heat of boud - 
More then I cou'd, it ſeem$,- or durſtperform, 
I ſought evaſion. /. . {01191 * 
Troil. And in private ptdy*d. _ 
Hett. O yes, Polixena, to beg my life. 


Andro. He cannot think ſo, Gag him thus. 


Hef. Not urge me! | I need his urgiog; 
By all the Gods ſhou'd*'F | 
And tell me, Hetfor thou delerv'it not-life, 


But take it as a boon ; I wdu'd not live. 
But that's Mortal mg —_— men 
Shou'd think my life were inhis pewerto.give, 
I will not reſt, till proſtrate onthe | 
1 make him thesſt-like, implare- his breath 
Of me and not of Heaven. ': | 
Troil, Then yow'l refuſe no more to fight. 
Hef. Refuſe 1 le not be-hinder*d, Brother. 
Ple through and through ?em, eva their hindmoſt ranks. 
Till I have found that large fiz*d boaſting fool 
Who dare preſume my life is in his gift. 
Anaro. Farewell, farewell : tis vain to ſtrive with fate: 
Caſſandra's raging God inſpires my breaſt, 
With truths that muſt be told and not believ'd. 
Look how hedyes: look how his Eyes tura pale ! 
Look how his blood burſts out at many vents ! 
Hark how Troy roars, how Hecuba crys out, 
And widow?d I fill all the ſtreets with ſcreams ! 
Behold diſtraction, frenzy and amazement, 


6 


Bs 4 
' 
: 


; fear*d, 
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gs Ant on. HY 
And all cry Heftor z Hes 


HeS. What f ay. 
To her < : 
Tros I have net q 
But fiery ſanes L UPWACG. 
l RT TY « alice e/61 3 
. To Arm, to rms 'F . =p: Ww 1 
Fe not leave one a to ta | 
Both Old and young, | he In | | 5 
Be ſummon?d all, our | It ba "74 mat bas . 219: -% 
And as one body move, , vn ga 1 fllab 2212 07 
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Alarm within. Exver r Aged; ei, Nepean qi 
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Emer 2 wake 27] DIL ian | , | 


Aram. Now Neſtor what? 
Nefor. |. have de feng of us ae 
A cloud of duſt 


Expanding 
4 from TI | 
That rent the Heavens , as 


And- on the wing ng this wa 


16% 


Minel, Let %emcome, let ?em come. 
. "MFen Where's Yew aſus 9: 
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Ba 
Be 
no 
he makes horns 109 FF of 
do with | ? Tis He Phot [1 0Jzugl 
bility without Reaſon: Hou 1003 4. bit Ws 
ſs.” But tell us the occaſion mir _ rom Gi 
, HS 4 nt ve 
Tho Now a 1a 855i +6 | | 
A 
he 
Patrodins; So cel 2 Living lo 
have made ® Prince br we on Y 
promiſe of a moſt 
Agam. Bear off Patrocliu todyrecs - 
Revenge will arm him now , and | 
Th? alarm Sounds near ; and = , 
As ET : _ G Ty peer | 
UViyg. Open your Ranks, , ed he 
Then cloſe again, to 4 Ks ; RT " = o _ n | E 
And quite conſume the PO03 003.2093 360} ; 
| YE ctint m7 a Thekates.” .* 
Therſ. What ſhoals of fools one battel. Graepranay Vos 1} gays 


How ic purges families of younger Brothers ! 


Highways of Robbers, 
and 


| * wir 7 YR"? 
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Plagne , upon theſe Drums 


Ent 


Retiglon; / im 1 50A WON - 
| Here uma rojans I 


a 


Je 
Therſ. 1 am a rw hs 
Baſtard in mind, yon ang 
Bear will not faſten upon 
nother ? let us part fair, like | 
of our Mothers before « 186 
Troj. The Devil Take 2ovwnrd. : 
Therſ. Now wow'd I were either toviſble,, or. i 
Gods have a fine time on't-they"ean ſee and make 


ver feel it. +1021 O ,' 


[Clattring 0 ſwords #6 5; bay wa 
ng of wy £ SES 4 
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A pox clatter you z I am compaſi'd.iny 
head 4jax for a minute : yrndy 


long pole , and then the Rogilits 
2nd; have.z6 body left to NN «62157 
Now Deſtruction ! now De Alon. 2217) 2105 
| Eazer>HeRor wed, Treidus in.the Greeks. 
Heb: to Ther. Speak what part thou fighteſbon.? 


Ther. | fight not at all; I \ noſe. a mat malthfor or Helor ? 


HefF. Thou art a Greek : 
Art thou of _ and das 


£ Therſ. No, | am a raſca]: l Sar lgtooe A very My 
ogue. I i. 

HetF. I do believe thee ; live. 3, 

Therſ. God a mercy, that thou wilt believe me: oy the Devil 
break thy neck for frighting*me. * 


K r þ alas 


my good will wow'd nere 
that Country, and betray? ok my | 0 b here. 

ſides I have a mortal Enemy am the Grecians, one-Diomede a dam- 
ned villain, and cannot age with a ſafc conſcience till T have rſh: mur- 
ther?d him. Wo! i ot ol 

Troil. Shew me that Diomede and thou-ſhale live, 

Therſ. Come along with. me and: lle'condu® thee to Calchar his 
Tent , where I believe he's now making war with the Prieſts 
daughter. | 

Heft. Here we muſt part, our deſtinies divide us 3, 

Brother and friend, farewell. 

Troil. When ſhall we meet ? | 

Hef. When the Gods pleaſe: if hots! we once mnſt part: 
Look ; on yon hill their ſquander*d Troops unite. 

Trol. If 1 miſtake : not, their laſt' Reſerve : 

The ſtorm's blown o'r 3; and thoſe but after drops.. 

Heb. 1 wiſh onr Men benot too far ingag*d: 
For few we are and ſpent 3 as having born 
The burthen of the Day : but hap what can 

They ſtall be charg?d : Achiles muſt be there ; 
And him TIſeek, or death. | 
Divide our Troops and: take the freſher half. 

Troil. O'Brother, 

"Yett. No diſpute of Ceremoſy , 
Theſe are enow for me; - itt enow : 
Their bodies ſhall not flagwhileTcan lead), 
Nor wearied limbs confeſs Mortality, 

Before thoſe Ants that blacken all-yon hill: 
Are crept into their Earth :: Farewell. Exit Heldor: 

Troil. Farewell; come Greek.. 

Therſ. Now theſe Rival-rogues will clapperclaw one another, and 


E Jhall have. the ſport on?c.. Exit Troll, with Therfites.. 
Enter. Achilles 4:4 Myrmidons, 
mary WEna way went Heftor ? 
yoa ſandy hill: 


Yon. may pin em by. their ſmoaking track; 

A ae pe body Tn w_ one gud = 

Againſt the. rifing, ſpent. with painfull mar 

And by looſe-footing calt on heaps together.. 6 

bil. 


b=«., a ww ww i ai+#X ww . 


Make haſte, my Soldiers: give fr 
For my dead TUE IPIEEY nd i 
Till Hefor | | 


Revenge i is honour, the: | way; // "Exit with Mytmidons. 
[ Emer Trcoilus; Trojans. 
Thers. That's Calchas's Tent. 
Troil. Then that one Es contre cre Taifnod 


Than all the Sun ſees in 


Thers. TO = 
Gives it the garbadg 
And sthe h eſt | 

Trotl. alt deter 
Let me embrace if 
That back, that noſe; wed ee 
Fg  forthou ſta Prieſt. 6 a1 ; 

" arewell Trojan ; ſcape with A$ : an 
thou art knock'd 072 Hong 6 3 ag.000 to0.; I ſhall. be the RS ar 
ſcap*d the revenge of aPrieſt, after him ; and thou wilt not be 
the laſt, I Prophecy, that a Prieſt will bring to ruin. [ Exic Ther. 

Troil. M my ſoul is rowZ'd to her laſt work : WE nbooed 
Has much to do, and little time to ſpare. 
She ſtarts within me, like a Tray —_. 

Dr 5 


'Who ſluggiſhly out-ſlept his 
And mends in his pace, to reach ach his lan betimes. 


Noiſe within, follow, follow, 


A Noiſe of Arms! the Traitor may be there: 
Or elſe, qr. that conſcious ſcene of Love, 
The Tent may hold him, yet I dare not ſearch 
For oh, I fr to find him in that place. 


[ Exit. Tcoilus, 


Enter Calches » Creſlide. 
Creſſ. Where is he ? Ple be juſtify'd or dye. 


K 2 Calch. 


Calch. So ror 


He muſt be gone to ſearch ic 
For Diomede told h 
Crefſ _ ( - 
If Troulus e 

54 Troy "Dee me 
We loſe not only a Protecte Mere," 
But are debar'd all future 0:47 0 
Crefi. What then remains ?' 


Calch. To interpoſe _. 
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complaino : 
1) 9805121 [li 1 [!, 


Be WIXE their ſwords;z0r 00 }5] 1 1 [ail 
To ths erceed for bim, who ſhall BE Ya OTE eWGTCH 2 

Fate leaves no middle coltſe. ic 7: Exit. Calchas 

Claſhing within,” NO- 
i, Ab me! 1 hear: © 904. 1 (i. 13 $8 06442 et 

And fe bh "ris paſt prevention. obo | 93:1 HT TIT NG 
Enter Diomede, retire: falkdh: a be! evter 1. 
Troil. Now beg , or *% EETOER TIAL PI evOorD. 


Diom. No: W's by or he's" 
1 loath the life, which Goo tink 


Troil. Scornſt thou iy or was liag'?— t 

Creſſi. Hold, hold RY = | my ord; © 

Troilus t#rns. back : -3n whis 
enter, and Ipary Red 1124 07: oth 


Troil. Did 1 not hear the voice perjur'd Ole? 2 
Conſt thou to give the laſt ſab to my ny heart e 
As-if the proofs of all thy former falſhoqd... 
Were not h convincing, comft thou how 
To beg my Rivals life © © 
Whom; oh, if _— of trath vemain'd, 
Thou coudſt not thus, ev*n to my'face refer > 
Creſſi. What 1hall Fay ? tha ro i me falſe 
Has ſtruck me dumb; but let hia-live my Zrailue, 
By all our loves, by all our paſt endearments 
1 do adjure thee ſpare-him.  * 
Trosl. Hell, and death ! 
Creſſi. If ever I had pow'r to bend your mind, 
Believe me ftill your faithfol,Creſiza : 
And though my innocence 9 ar < ii fi os 
Becauſe. I make his forfeit | 
*Tis but for this, that my rqri | ou | 
Wou'd be cut off for ever by tis death; 
My father, treated likea ſlave and KRornd,, 


My 


's 10:71 © Vidah, 
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po k ; orgs 

If mn wed ty pe} on id 

What mode Ver 
Diom. No ? hour” 

There, take her Trojan ; the 

You good, kind-natur*d, wel 

Are treaſures to a woman. 


Diom. Nay, grieve not : þ: 
m fatisfi'd : | d:dg 
That if you have 2 


She ſhall be willing to come ont, —_— ; 
Creſſie. [_ kneeling.) My ouly Lord, all thoſe holy yows, 

Mg tom | -are-bi A 

Or, if there be a Hell be 


May every\impec&ation, w 


Can wiſh on me, ace" if. 1 am falſe: - | 
Diom. Nay ſince you'r ſa ___ to be. beliew'd, 
Pme ſorry I have preſg?d my © far; 


Be what you wou?d be thought : 1 can. bergrat | 
Troil, Grateful! Oh te , now hells-bleweſt flames 
Receive her quick ; with all her ris her. 
Let her ſink ſpotted down? - Led the Qark hoſt 
Make room; and ; and -hille her- as ſhie-goes- 
Let the moſt branded Ghoſts of all ker Sex 
Rejoyre, and cry, here comes 2 blacker fiend. . 
46h DET  n— | 
Ou Enough myJotd:; you?veſaid enough: - 
This faithleſſe, perjur*dhated Greſbda, 
Shall be no more, the ſubje& of your Curſes : 
Some few hours hence, and grief had done your work z 
- But then your eyes had miſ$*d the Satisfation 


Which 


y 


5, 


Which thus I give you——thasg—[She fab ber ſolf cbey both rats ber, 
Diom. Help fave her 


7 help. _ 
Creſſs. off; and touch me not, thou Traitor,D iomeds : 
Burt you, my only Troiluscome near :- wm 
Truſt me the wound which Fhave giv®n this breaft 
Is far leſs painful, than the wonnd* you guve 1t. 
Oh, can you-yet believe; thati amt true ? 
Troil. This were too much, :ev*n if thou hadſt been falfe : 
But Oh, thou pureſt, whiteſt innocence, 
( For ſuch I know thee now ) too late I know 1t. 
May all my curſes, and ten thouſand-more 
Heavier than they, fall back ny head, 
Pelion and Ofſa from the Gyants grave, * 
Be torn by ſome avenging Deity, 
And hurld at me, a bolder wretch then they, 
Who durſt invade the Skies. 
Creſſi. Hear him not Heavens, 
But hear me bleſs him with my lateſt.breath : 
And ſince I queſtion not your hard decree, : 
That doom'd my days unfortunate-and few, 
Add all to him, you take away from me; 
And 1 dye happy that he thinks me true. IH C Dyes. - 
Troil. She's gone for ever, and ſhe bleſt me dying , 
Cow'd ſhe haye curs'd me worſe ? ſhe dy*d for me 3 
And like a woman, 1 lament for her. | 
DiſtraQion pulls me ſeveral ways at once, 
Here pity calls me to out my eyes ; 
Deſpair then turns me back upon my ſelf, 
And bids me ſeek no more, but finiſh here : [Sword to bus breaft. 
Ha, ſmilſt thou Traitor? thou inſtruQ@ſt me beſt, 
And turnſt my juſt revenge to puiſh thee. 
Diom. Thy worſt, for mine has been beforehand with thee, 
I triumph in thy vain credulity, 
Which levels thy deſpairing ftate to mine : 
But yet thy folly to believe a foe , 
Makes thine the ſharper, and more ſhamefull loſs. 
 Troil. By my few moments of remaining life ; 
I did not hope for any future joy , 
But thou haſt m— me pleaſure erl dye, 
To puniſh ſuch a Vilain.——Fight apart. L To his Souldiers. 
For Heaven and Hell have mark*d him out for me, 
And I ſhou'd grudg ev*n his leaſt drop of blood, 
To any other hand. 


Troilus 


axs, 
O= 
roilus 


Enter Agnatenidons Menelaus, Uiylles, Neſtor, Ajax, and as endants. 


Achsll. Our toyls are d thoſe a in Wall 
(The work of Gods, and ala We Have n,) F 
Muſt crumble into rubbiſh | | 


Acbill. Patreclus, now be, 
And as a ſecond off ri 
Eyes Troilay high lh, oat 
Ald noble Ds | 
gy of mine reveng'd.. 
Ajax. RK 24. it. baſe; .- » HR 
For Troilus fell y oy 
AE, Hil de Rn Vitor 
Agamenmen ! Ne 
While ſecret envy, and while 0! | th 
wi pains wad wer 
e 
And thoſe 
Then. like the W < BY ; 
That light which ſhou? -have cheet'd World, conſum'd it: 
Now peacefull order has refund the' rei 
Old Lime looks young, and Nature ew'd : 
Th ſince from homebred Fattions' 
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